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CHEAP . 


Gives the Reader Room to gueſs at what is to 
enſue, tho ten to one but he finds himſelf 
deceived. 


T was always my Opinion, that fewer Women 
were undone by Love, than Vanity; and that 
thoſe Miſtakes the Sex are ſometimes guilty of, 
proceed, for the moſt Part, rather from Inad- 
vertency, than a vicious Inclination. "The La- 
dies, however, I am ſorry to obſerve, are apt to make 
too little Allowances to each other on this Score, and 


| ſeem better pleaſed with an Occaſion to condemn, than 


to excuſe; and it is not above one, ina greater Num- 
ber than I will preſume to mention, who while the 
paſſes the ſevereſt Cenſure on the Conduct of her Friend, 
will be at the Trouble of taking a Retroſpe& on her 
own. There are ſome who behold, with Indigna- 
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Gives the Reader Room to gueſs at what is to 
enſue, tho ten to one but he finds himſelf 
decei ved. : 


q T was always my Opinion, that fewer Women 

a were undone by Love, than Vanity; and that 
thoſe Miſtakes the Sex are ſometimes guilty of, 

proceed, for the moſt Part, rather from Inad- 

vertency, than a vicious Inclination. The La- 

dies, however, I am ſorry to obſerve, are apt to make 

too little Allowances to each other on this Score, and 

ſcem better pleaſed with an Occaſion to condemn, than 

to excuſe; and it is not above one, in a greater Num- 

ber than I will preſume to mention, who while the 

paſles the ſevereſt Cenſure on the Conduct of her Friend, 

will be at the Trouble of taking a Retroſpect on her 

own. There are ſome who behold, with Indigna- 
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tion and Contempt, thoſe Errors in others, which, un- 
happily, they are every Day falling into themſelves; 


and as Want of a due Conſideration - occaſions the 


Guilt, ſo the Want of a due Conſideration alſo occa- 
fions the Scandal : and there would be much leſs Room 
either for the one or the other, were ſome Part of. 
that Time, which is waſted at the Toilet, in conſult- 
ing what Dreſs is moſt becoming to the Face, employ- 
ed in examining the Heart, and what Actions are moſt 
becoming of the Character. 

Betſy Thoughtleſs was the only Daughter of a 
Gentleman of good Family and Fortune in Ie, 
where he conſtantly reſided, ſcarce ever going to 
London, and contented himſelf with ſuch Diverſions 
as the Country afforded. On the Death of his Wife, 


he ſent this little Favourite, then about ten Years old, 


to a Boarding-ſchool, the Governeſs of which had 
the Reputation of a Woman of great good Senſe, fine 
Breeding, and every Way qualified for the well-form- 
ing of the Minds of thoſe young Perſons who were 
entruſted to her Care. | « 

The old Gentleman was ſo well pleaſed with having 
placed his Daughter where ſhe was fo likely to improve 
In all the Accompliſhments befitting her Sex, that he 
never ſuffered her to come home, even at Breaking- 
up Times, when moſt of the other young Ladies did 
ſo; but as ths School was not above ſeven or eight 
Miles from his Seat, he ſeldom failed calling to ſee 
her once or twice a Week. 

Miſs Betſy, who had a great deal of Good-nature, 
and ſomewhat extremely engaging in her Manner of 
Behaviour, ſoon gained the Affection, not only of the 
Governeſs, but al the young Ladies; but as Girls, 
as well as Women, have their particular Favourites, to 
whom they may communicate their little Secrets, there 
was one, who above all the others was diſtinguiſhed 
by her. Miſs Forward, for ſo ſhe was called, was al- 
ſo very fond of Miſs Betſy. This Intimacy begin- 
ning but in trivial Things, and ſuch as ſuited their 
Age, continued as they advanced nearer to Maturity. 
Miſs Forward, however, had two Years the Advan- 
tage of her Friend, yet did not diſdain to make — 
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the Confidante of a kind of amorous Intrigue ſhe had 
entered into with a young Lad, called Maſter Spark- 
iſh, the Son of a neighbouring Gentleman: he had 
fallen in Love with her at Church, and had t ken all 
Opportunities to convince her of his Paſſion :-—ſhe, 


proud of being looked on as a Woman, encouraged it. 


Frequent Letters paſſed between them ; for ſhe never 
failed to anſwer thoſe ſhe received from him, both 
which were ſhewn to Miſs Betſy, and this gave her an 
early Light into the Art and Myſtery of Courtſhip, 
and conſequently a Reliſh for Admiration. The young 
Lover calling his Miſtreſs Angel and Goddeſs, made 


her long to be in her Teens, that ſhe might have the 


ſame fine Things ſaid of her. 

This Correſpondence being, by ſome Accident, diſ- 
covered, the Governeſs found it behoved her to keep 
a ſtrict Eye upon Miſs Forward ; all the Servants were 
examined concerning the conveying any Letters, ei- 
ther to or from her; but none of them knew any 
Thing of the Matter: It was a Secret to all but 
Miſs Betſy, who kept it inviolably. It is fit, how- 
ever, the Reader ſhould not remain in Ignorance. 

Maſter Sparkiſh had read the Story of Pyramus and 
Thiſbe he told his Miſtreſs of it, and in Imitation 
of thoſe Lovers of Antiquity, ſtuck his Letters into a 
little Crevice he found in the Garden-wall, whence 
ſhe pulled them out every Day, and returned her An- 
ſwers by the ſame friendly Breach, which he very 
gallantly told her in one of his Epiſtles, had been 
made by the God of Love himſelf, in order to fa- 
vour his Suit ;—ſo that all the Governeſs's Circum- 
ſpection could not hinder this Amour from going on 
without Interruption ; and could they have contented 
themſelves with barely writing to each other, they 


might, probably, have done ſo till they both had been 


weary ; but tho? I will not pretend to ſay, that either 
of them had any I hing in their Inclinations that was 
not perfectly conſiſtent with Innocence, yet, it is cer- 
tain, they both languiſned for a nearer Converſation, 


which the fertile Brain of Miſs Forward at laſt brouglit 


about. 
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have fo violent a Pain in her Head, that ſhe could not 
e to Church: Mis Betſy begged Leave to ſtay and 
eep her Company, and told the Governeſs ſhe would 
read a Sermon, or ſome other good Book, to her; 
the good old Gentlewoman, little ſuſpecting the Plot 
concerted between them, readily conſented. 
No Body being left in the Houſe but themfelves, and 
one Maid-Servant, young Sparkiſh, who had previous 
Notice at what Hour to come, was let in at the Garden 
Door, the Key being always in it. Miſs Betſy left 
the Lovers in an Arbour, and went into the Kitchen, 
telling the Maid, ſhe had read Miſs Forward to Sleep, 
and hoped ſhe would be better when ſhe waked. She 
amuſed the Wench with one little Chat or other, till 
ſhe thought divine Service was near over, then returned 
into the Garden to give her Friends Warning it was 
Time to ſeparate. | 
They had after this many private Interviews, thro” 


quite charmed with being made the Confidante of a 
Perſon elder than lierſelf, ſet all her Wits to Work, to 
render herſelf worthy of the Truft repoſed in her. 
Sometimes ſhe made Pretences of going to the Milli- 
ner, the Mantua-maker, or to buy 5 in Town, 
piny her, ſaying, ſhe wanted her Choice of what 
was to Purchaſe. Sparkiſh was always made acquaint- 
ed when they were to go out, and never failed to give 
them the Meeting. 

Miſs Forward had a great deal of the Coquette in 
her Nature :— ſhe knew how to play at Faft-and- 
looſe with her Lover; and, young as ſhe was, took 
a Pride in mingling Pain with the Pleaſure ſhe be- 
ſtowed. Miſs Betſy was a Witneſs of all the Airs the 
other gave herſelfon this Occaſion, and the Artifices 
ſhe made Uſe of, in order to ſecure the Continuance 
of his Addrefles ; ſo that thus early initiated into the 
Myſtery of Courtſhip, it is not to be wondered at, 


that when ſhe came to the Practice, ſhe was ſo little at 
a loſs, | 
This 


She pretended one Sunday, in the Afternoon, to 


the Contrivance and Aſſiſtance of Miſs Betſy, who, 


and begged Leave, that Miſs Forward ſhould accom- 
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This Intercourſe, however, laſted but a ſmall 
Time; — their Meetings were too frequent, and 
too little Circumſpection uſed in them, not to be liable 
to Diſcovery. The Governeſs was informed, that in 
ſpite of all her Care, the young Folks had been too 
cunning for her; on which ſhe went to the Father of 
Sparkiſh, acquainted him with what ſhe knew of the 
Affair, and intreated he would lay his Commands on 
his Son to refrain all Converſation with any of the La- 
dies under her Tuition. The old Gentleman flew 
into a violent Paſſion, at hearing his Son had already 
begun to think of Love; ———- he called for him, and 
after having rated his youthful Folly in the ſevereſt 
Manner, charged him to relate the whole Truth of 
what had paſſed between him and the voung Lady 
mentioned by the Governeſs. The poor Lad was ter- 
rified beyond Meaſure at his Father's Anger, and con- 
feſled every Particular of his Meetings with Miſs For- 
ward, and her Companion; and thus Miſs Petſy's 
Share of the Coptrivance was brought tc Light, and 
drew on her a Reprimand equally ſevere with that Miſs 
Forward had received. The careful Governeſs would 
not entirely depend on the Aſſurances the Father of 
_—_ had given her, and reſolved to truſt neither 
of the Ladies out of her Sight, while that young Gen- 
tleman remaired ſo near them, which ſhe knew would 
be but a ſhort Time, he having finiſhed his School- 
learning, and was ſoon to go the Univerſity. To 
prevent, alſo, any future Stratagems being laid be- 
tween Miſs Betſy and Miſs Forward, ſhe took Care 
to keep them from ever being alone together, which 
was a very great Mortification to them; but a ſudden 
Turn ſoon after happened in the Affairs of Miſs Petſy, 
which put all I have been relating entirely out of her 
Head. | 
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CHAP. IL 


Shews Miſs Betſy in a new Scene of Life, and 
the frequent Opportunities ſhe had of putting in 
Practice thoſe Leſſons ſhe was beginning to re- 


ceive from her young Inſtructreſs at the Board- 
#ng<-ſchool. \ 


H O' it is certainly neceſſary to inculcate into 
young Girls all imaginable precaution, in re- 
gard to their behaviour towards thoſe of another Sex, 
yet I know not if it is not an Error to dwell too 
much upon that Topic. Miſs Betſy might, poſſibly, 
have ſooner forgot the little Artifices ſhe had ſeen prac- 
tiſed by Miſs Forward, if her Governeſs, by too ſtre- 
nuouſly endeavouring to convince her how unbecom- 
ing they were, had not reminded her of them. Beſides, 
the good old Gentlewoman was far ſtricken in Years ; 
—— Time had ſet his Iron Fingers on her Cheeks, -— 
had left his cruel Marks on every Feature of the 
Face, and ſhe had little Remains of having ever been 
capable of exciting thoſe Inclinations ſhe ſo much 
condemned; — ſo that what ſhe ſaid ſeemed to Miſs 
Betſy as ſpoke out of Envy, or to ſhew her Authority, 
rather than the real Dictatesof Truth. | 
I have often remarked, that r:proofs from the old 
and ugly have much leſs Efficacy than when given by 
Perfons leſs advanced in Years, and who may be ſup- 
poſed not altogether pait Senſibility themſelves of the 
Gaieties they adviſe others to avoid. | 
Tho all the old Gentlewoman faid could not per- 
fwade Miſs Betſy there was any harm in Miſs Forward's. 
Behaviour towards young Sparkiſh, yet ſhe had the 
Campla:fance to liften to her with all the Attention the 
other could expect, or defire from her. 
She was, indeed, as yet too young to conſider of the 
Juſtice of the other's reaſaning, and her future Con- 
duct ſhewed, alſo, ſhe was not of a Humour to give 
Herſelf much Pains in examining, or weighing in 
de Balance of judgment, the Merit of the Arguments 
R 6 ie 
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ſhe heard urged, whether for or againſt any Point what- 
ſoever. She had a great Deal of Wit, but was too 
volatile for Reflection, and as a Ship, without ſufficient 
Ballaſt, is toſt about at the Pleaſure of every Wind that 
blows, ſo was ſhe hurried thro' the Ocean of Life, 
Juſt as each predominant Paſſion directed. 

But I will not anticipate that Gratification, which ought 
to be the Reward of a long Curioſity. The Reader, 
if he has Patience to go thro' the following Pages, 
will ſee into the ſecret Springs which ſet this fair Ma- 
chine in Motion, and produced many AQtions, which 
were aſcribed, by the ill-judging and malicious World, 
to Cauſes very different from the Real ones. 

All this, 1 ſay, will be revealed in Time; but it 
would be as abſurd in a Writer to ruſh all at once into 
the Cataſtrophe of the Adventures he would relate, 
as a would be impracticable in a 7 to reach the 
End of a long Journey, without etimes_ſtoppi 
at the Inns my Way to it. To proceed — 
gradually with my Hiſtory. | 

The Father of Miſs Betſy was a very worthy, honeſt, 
and good-natured Man, but ſomewhat too indolent ; 
and, by depending too much on the Fidelity of thofe 
he entruſted with the Management of his Affairs, had 
been for ſeveral Years involved in a Law-Suit, and, 
to his Misfortune, the Averſion he had to Buſineſs 
rendered him alſo incapable of extricating himielf from 
it, and the Deciſion was ſpun out to a much greater length 
than it need to have been, could he have — 


n ail- 
ed upon to have attended in Perſon the — — 


of Juſtice the Cauſe had been carried thro', by his more 
induſtrious Adverſary. The exorbitant Bills, however, 
which his Lawyers were continually drawing upon him, 
joined with the preſſing Remonſtrances of his Friends, 
at laſt rouſed him from that Inactivity of Mind, which 
had already coſt him ſo dear, and determined him not 
only to take a Journey to London, but likewiſe not 
to return Home, *till he had ſeen a final End put to 
this perplexing Affair. | 

Before his Departure he went tothe Boarding-ſchool, 
to take his leave of his beloved , and renew 


the charge he bad frequently given the Governeſs con- 
| cerning 
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cerning her Education; adding, in a mournful accent, 
that it would be a long Time Before he ſaw her again. 
Theſe Words, as it proved. had ſomewhat of Pro- 
hetic in them. On his Arrival in London, he found 
s Cauſe in ſo panes and entangled a Situation, as 
ave him little Hopes of ever bringing it to a favoura- 
le Iſſue. The Vexation and Fatigue he underwent 
on this Account, joined with the Cloſeneſs of the 
Town Air, which had never agreed with his Conſti- 
tution, even in his younger Years, ſoon threw him 
into that Sort of Conſumption, which goes by the 
Name of a galloping one, and they ſay, is the moſt 
difficult of any to be removed. He died in about three 
Months, without being able to do any great Matters 
concerning the Affair, which had drawn him from 
his peaceful Home, and according to all Probability 
haſtened his Fate. Being perfectly ſenſible, and con- 
vinced of his approaching Diſſolution, he made his 
Will, bequeathing the Bulk of his Eſtate to him whoſe 
Right it was, his eldeſt Son, then upon his Travels 
thro" the greateſt Part of Europe; all his perſonals, 
Which were very conſiderable in the Bank, and other 
—— Funds, he ordered ſhould be equally divided 
een Francis his ſecond Son, at that Time a Stu- 
dent at Oxford, and Miſs Betſy ; conſtituting, at the 
ſame Time, as Truſtees to the ſaid Teſtament, Sir 
Ralph Truſty, his near Neighbour in the Country, 
and Mr. Goodman, a wealthy Merchant in the City of 
London; both of them Gentlemen of unqueſtionable 
Integrity, and with whom he had preſerved a long and 
uninterrupted Friendſhip. | 
On the Arrival of this melancholy News, Miſs 
Betſy felt as much Grief as it was poſſible for a Heart 
ſo young and gay as hers to be capable of; but a 
little Time, for tlie moſt part, ſerves to obliterate the 
Memory of Misfortunes of this Nature, even in Perſons 
of a riper Age; and had Miſs Betſy been more af- 
flicted than ſhe was, ſomething happened ſoon after, 
_ would have very much contributed to her Conſo- 
tion, 
Mr. Goodman having lived without marrying till 
he had reached an Age, which one ſhould have oa 
gine 
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gined would have prevented him from thinking of 
it at all, at laſt took it into his Head to become a 
Husband. The Perſon he made Choice of was called 
Lady Mellaſin, Reli& of a Baronet, who having lit- 
tle or no Eſtate, had accepted of a ſmall Employment 
about the Court, in which Poſt he died, leaving her 
Ladyſhip one Daughter, named Flora, in a very de- 
ſtitute Condition. Goodman, however, had Wealth 
enough for both, and conſulted no other Intereſt than 
that of his Heart. 

As for the Lady, the Motive on which ſhe had 
conſented to be his Wife may eaſily be gueſled ; 
and when once made ſo, gained ſuch an abſolute Aſ- 
cendancy over him, that whatever ſhe declared as her 
Will, with him had the Force of a Law. She had 
an Averſion to the City, —he immediately took a 
Houſe of her chufing at St. James's, inconvenient as 
it was for his Buſineſs. Whatever Servants. ſhe diſ- 
approved, tho' of never ſo long Standing, and of the 
moſt approved Fidelity, were iſcharged, and others, 
more agreeable to her put in their Places. In fine, 
Nothing ſhe deſired was denied, —he conſidered her as 
an Oracle of Wit and Wiſdom, and thought it 


would be an unpardonable Arrogance to attempt to ſet 


his Reaſon againſt hers, 
This Lady was no ſooner informed of the Truſt re- 
pong in him, than ſhe told him, ſhe thought it would 
highly proper for Miſs Betſy to be ſent for from 
the School, and boarded with them, not only as her 
Daughter would be a fine Companion for that young 
Orphan, they being much of the ſame Age, and ſhe 
herſelf was more capable of improving her Mind, 
than any Governeſs of a School could be ſuppoſed 
to be ; but that alſo having her under his own Eye, 
he would be more able to diſcharge his Duty towards 
her as a Guardian, than if ſhe were at the Diſtance 
of near an Hundred Miles. x 4 
There was ſomething in this Propoſal which had in- 
deed the Face of great Good-nature and Conſideration 
for Miſs Betſy ; at leaſt, it ſeemed highly ſo to Mr. 
Goodman ; but as Sir Ralph Truſty was joined with 
him in the Guardianſhip of that young Beauty, and 
was 
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was at that Time in London, he thought it proper to 
conſult him on the Occaſion; which having done, 
and finding no Objection on the Part of the other, 
Lady Mellaſin, to ſhew her great Complaiſance to 
the Daughter of her Huſband's deceaſed Friend, ſent 
her own Woman to bring her from the Boarding- 
ſchool, and attend her up to London. | 

Miſs Betſy had never ſeen this great Metropolis; 
but had heard ſo much of the gay Manner in which 
the genteel Part of the World paſſed there Time in it, 
that ſhe was quite tranſported at being told ſhe was to 
be removed thither. Mrs. Prinks (for ſo lady Mel- 
lafin's Woman was called) did not fail to heighten her 
Ideas of the Pleaſures of the Place to which ſhe was 
going, nor to magnify the Goodneſs of her Lady, in 
taking her under her Care, with the moſt extravagant 
Encomiums: It is not, therefore, to be wondered at, 
that neither the Tears of the good Governeſs, who 
truly loved her, nor thoſe of her dear Miſs Forward, 
nor of any of thoſe ſhe left behind, could give any 
more than a momentary Regret to a Heart ſo poſſeſt 
with the Expectations of going to receive every 
Thing with which Youth is liable to be enchanted. 
She promiſed, however, to keep up a Correſpondence 
by Letters, which ſhe did, *till Things, that ſeemed 
to. her of much more Importance, put her L e 
Acquaintance entirely out of her Head. 

She was met at the Inn, where the Stage put up, 
by Mr. Goodman in his own Coach accompanied by 
by Miſs Flora: The good old Gentleman embraced 
her with the utmoſt Tenderneſs, and aſſured her that 
Nothing in his Power, or in that of his Family, would 
be wanting to compenſate as much as poſſible the 
Loſs ſhe had ſuſtained by the Death of her Parents. 
The young Lady alſo ſaid many obliging Things to 
her, and they ſeemed highly taken with each other 
at this firſt Interview, which gave the honeſt Heart of 
Goodman an infinite Satisfaction. 

The Reception given her by Lady Mellaſin when 
brought Home, and preſented to her by her Huſband, 
was conformable to what Mrs. Prinks had made her 
expect, - that Lady omitting Nothing to make her cer- 

| tam 
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tain of being always treated by her with the ſame 
Affection as her own OS 

Sir Ralph Truſty, on being informed his young 
Charge was come to Town, came the next Day to 
Mr. Goodman's to viſit her.— His Lady accompanied 
him. There had been a great Intimacy and Friend- 
ſhip between her, and the Mother of Miſs Betſy, and 
ſhe could not hold in her Arms the Child of a Perſon 
ſo dear to her, without letting fall ſome Tears, which 
were looked upon, by the Company, as the Tribute 
due to the Memory of the Dead. The Conjecture, 
in 'Part, might be true, but the Flow proceeded from 
the Mixture of another Motive, not ſuſpected — that 
of Compaſſion for the Living. This Lady was a 
Woman of great Prudence, Piety, and Virtue ; —ſhe 
had heard many Things relating to the Condu@ of 
lady Mellaſin, which made her think her a very unfit 
Perſon to have the Care of Youth, eſpecially «thoſe of 
her. own Sex. She had heen extremely troubled 
when Sir Ralph told her, that Miſs Betſy was ſent 
for from the Country, to live under ſuch Tuition, 
and would fain have oppoſed it, could ſhe have done 
ſo without Danger of creating a Miſunderſtanding be- 
tween him and Mr. Goodman, well knowing the bi- 
gotted Reſpect the latter had for his Wife, and how 
unwilling he would be to do any Thing that had the 
leaſt Tendency to thwart her 4 She com- 
municated her Sentiments however, on this Occaſion, 
to no Perſon in the World, not even to her own Huſ- 
band ; but reſolved within herſelf, to take all the Op- 
portunities that fell in her Way, of giving Miſs Bet- 
2 fy ſuch Inſtructions as ſhe thought neceſſary for her 

| Behaviour in general, and eſpecially towards the Fa- 

mily in which it was her Lot to be placed. 

Miſs Betſy was now juſt entering into her fourteenth 
Year, — a nice and delicate Time, in Perſons of 
her Sex; ſince it is then they are moſt apt to take the 
Bent of Impreſſion, which according as it is well or 
ill directed, makes, or marrs, the future Proſpect of 
their Lives. She was tall, well ſhaped, and per- 
fealy amiable, without being what is called a con- 
pleat Beauty, and as ſhe wanted nothing 1 re 

; e 
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liable to the greateſt Temptations, ſo ſhe ſtood in 
need of the ſureſt Arms for her Defence againſt them. 

But while this worthy Lady was full of Cares, for 
the well deing of a young Creature, who appeared ſv 
deſerving of Regard, Miſs Betſy thought ſhe had the 
higheſt Reaſon to be ſatisfied with her Situation, and 
how, indeed, could it be otherwiſe ? — Lady Mel- 


laſin kept a great deal of Company; the received 


Viſits every Morning from ten to one o'Clock, from 
the moſt gay and polite of both Sexes ; — all the 
News of the Town was talked on at her Levee, and 
it ſeldom happened that ſome Party of Pleaſure was 
not formed for the enſuing Evening, in all which Mis 
Betſy and Miſs Flora had their Share. 

Never did the Miſtreſs of a private Family indulge 
herſelf, and thoſe about her, with ſuch a continual 
round of publick Diverſions. The Court, the Play, 
the Ball, and Opera, with giving and receiving Viſits, 
engroſſed all the Time could be ſpared from the Toilet. 
It cannot, therefore, ſeem ſtrange, that Miſs Betſy, to 
whom all theſe Things were entirely new, ſhould have 
her Head turned with the promiſcuous Enjoyment, and 
the very Power of Reflection loſt amidſt the giddy 
Whirl, nor that it ſhould be ſo long before ſhe could 
recover it 2 to ſee the little true Felicity of ſuch 
a Courſe of Life. 


Among the many Topics with which this brilliant 


Society entertained each other, it may be eaſily ſup- 
poſed, that Love and Gallantry were not excluded. 
Lady Mellaſin, tho' turned of Forty, had her fine 
Things ſaid to her; but both Heaven and Earth were 
ranſack'd for Compariſons in Favour of the Beauty 
of Miſs Flora and Miſs Betſy ; but as there was no- 
thing particular in theſe Kinds of Addreſſes, and in- 
ya 2 js only to ſhew the Wit of thoſe that made them, 
theſe young Ladies anſwered them only with Raille- 
ry, in which Art Miſs Betſy ſoon learned to excel. 
She had the Glory, however, of being the firſt who 
excited a real Paſſion in the Heart of any of thoſe who 
viſited Lady Mellaſin ; tho' being aceuſtomed to hear 
Declarations, which had the Appearance of Love, yet 


were really no morethan Words of Courſe, and ous 
in - 
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indiſcriminately to every fine Woman, ſhe would not 
preſently perſwade herſelf, that this was more ſerious. 
This firſt Victim of her Charms, was the only Son 
of a very rich Alderman, and having a Fortune left 
him by a Relation, independent of his Father, who 
was the greateſt Miſer in the World, was furniſhed 
with the Means of mingling with the beau Monde, 
and of making one at eveey Diverſion that was pro- 
ſed. 
9 had fancied Miſs Flora a mighty fine Creature, 
before he ſaw Miſs Betſy ; but the imaginary Flame 
he had for her was ſoon converted into a fincere one 
for the other. He truly loved her, and was almoſt 
diſtracted at the little Credit ſhe gave to his Profeſſi- 
ons. His perſeverance, — his 'Tremblings, when- 
ever he approached her, — his Anxieties at taking 
Leave, ſo different from what ſhe had obſerved in any 
other of thoſe who had pretended to Jiſt themſelves 


under the Banner of her Charms, at length convincing 


her of*the Conqueſt ſhe had made, awakened in her 
Breaſt that Vanity ſo natural to a youthful Mind, She 
exulted, ———- ſhe plumed herlelf, ſhe uſed 


- himill and well by Turns, taking an equal Pleaſure 


in raiſing, or depreſſing his Hopes, and, in ſpite of 
her good Nature, felt no Satisfaction ſuperior to that 


of the Conſciouſneſs of a Power of giving Pain to 
the Man who loved her; 


but with how great 
a Mortification this ſhort-liv'd Triumph was ſucceeded, 
the Reader ſhall preſently be made ſenſible. 


td * 1 * 


CHAP. II. 


Affords Matter of Condolance, or Railery, accor- 
ding to the humour the Reader happens to be in 
for either. 


E often ſee, that the leſs Encouragement is gi- 
ven to the Lover's Suit, with the more Warmth 
and Eagerneſs he proſecutes it; and many People are 
Vol. I. C 6 apt 
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apt to aſcribe this hopeleſs perſeverance to an odd per- 


verſneſs in the very Nature of Love; but, for my 
Part, I rather take it to proceed from an ambition of 
ſurmounting Difficulties : It is not, however, my Pro- 
vince to enter into any diſcuſſion of ſo nice a Point; — 
I deal only in Matters of Fa&, and ſhall not meddle 
with definition. | 
It was not, till after Miſs Betſy had Reaſon to be- 
lieve ſhe had engaged the Heart of her Lover too far 
for him to recall it, that ſhe began to take Pride in 
tormenting him. While ſhe looked on his Addreſſes 
as of a Piece with thoſe who called themſelves her 
Admirers, ſhe had treated him in that Manner which 
ſhe thought would moſt coiiduce to make him really 
ſo ; but no ſooner did ſhe perceive, by the Tokens 
before-mentioned, and many others, that his Paſſion 
was of the moſt ſerious Nature, than ſhe behaved to 
him in a Faſhion quite the reverſe, eſpecially before 
Company ; for as ſhe had not the leaſt Affection, or 


even a Liking towards him, his ſubmiſſive Deport- 


ment under the moſt cold, ſometimes contemptuous 
Carriage, could afford her no other Satisfaction, than, 
as ſhe fancied, it ſhewed the Power of her Beauty, 
and piqued thoſe Ladies of her Acquaintance, wha 
could not boaſt of ſuch an implicit Reſignation, and 
patient Suffering from their Lovers; in particular 
Miſs Flora, who ſhe could not forbear imagining look- 
ed very grave on the Occaſion. What Foundation 
there was for a ConjeQure of this Nature was, never- 
theleſs, undiſcoverable, till a long Time after, 

As this Courtſhip was no Secret to any of the Fa- 
mily, Mr. Goodman thought himſelf obliged, both 
as the Guardian of Miſs Betſy, and the Friend of Al- 
derman Saving, (for ſo the Father of this young Ena- 
morato was called)to enquire upon what Footing it 
ſtood. He thought, that if the old Man knew and 
approved of his Son's Inclinations, he would have 
mentioned the Affair to him, as they frequently ſaw 
each other, and it ſeemed to him, neither for the In- 
tereſt, nor Reputation of his fair Charge, to receive 
the clandeſtine Addreſſes of any Man whatſoever. She 
had a handſome Fortune of her own, and he hogs 
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that, and her perſonal Accomp liſnments, ſufficient to en- 
title her to as good a Match 2s Mr. Saving; but then 
he knew the ſordid Nature of the Alderman, and that 
all the Merits of Miſs Betſy would add nothing in the 
Balance, if her Money was found too light to poize 
againit the Sums his Son would be poſſeſſed of. This 
being the Caſe, he doubted not but that he was kept 
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in Ignorance of the yonng Man's Intentions, and feat- 


ing the Matter might be carried too far, reſolved ei- 
ther to put a Stop to it at once, or permit it to go on, 
cn ſuch Terms as ſhould free him from all Cenſure 


from the one or the other Party, 


On talking 8 to the Lover, he ſoon found 
the Suggeſtions he had entertained had not decetved 


him. Young Saving frankly confeſſed, that his Father 


had other Views for him; but added, that if he could 
prevail] on the young Lady to marry him, he did not 
deſpair but that when the Thing was once done, and 
paſt recall, the Alderman would, by Degrees, re- 
ceive them into Favour, *” You know, Sir, ſaid he, 
«* that he has no Child but me, nor any Kindred for 
« whom he has the leaſt Regard, and it cannot be ſup- 
« poſed he would utterly diſcard mo for following my 
« Inclinations in this Point, eſpecially as they are in 
6 4 avour of the moſt amiable and deſerving of her 
6 Ban.” 

He ſaid much more on this Head, but it had no 
Weight with the Merchant: — — he anſwered, that 
if the Alderman was of his Way of Thinking, all the 
flattering Hopes his Paſſion ſuggeſted to him, on that 
Score, might be realized ; but that, according to the 
Diſpoſition he knew him to be of, he ſaw but little 
Room to think he would forgive a Step of this Kind : 
Therefore,“ continued he, I cannot allow this 
Love: affair to be proſecuted any farther, and muſt 
* defire you will deſift viſiting at my Houſe, till you 
have either conquered this Inclination, or Miſs 
© Betſy is otherwiſe diſpoſed of. 

This was a cruel Sentence for the truly affe&ionate 
Saving ; but he found it in vain to ſollicit a Repeal of 
it, and all he could obtain from him, was a Promile 
to ſay nothing of _— had paſſed to the Alderman. 

2 


Mr. 


— 


. 


16 The HISTORY ff 

Mr. Goodman would have thought he had but half 
compleated his Duty, had he neglected to found the 
Inclinations of Miſs Betſy on this Account ; and, in 
order to come more eaſily at the Truth, he began with 


talking to her, in a Manner which might make her 


look on him rather as a Favourer of Mr. Saving's Pre- 
tenſions than the contrary, and was extremely glad to 
find, by her Replies, how indifferent that young Lo- 
ver was to her. He then acquainted her with the Reſo- 
lation he had taken, and the Diſcourſe he had juſt had 
with him : And, to keep her from ever after encou- 
raging the Addreſſes of any Man, without being au- 
thoriſed by the Conſent of Friends on both Sides, re- 
preſented, in the moſt pathetic Terms he was able, the 
Danger to which a private Correſpondence renders 
a young Woman liable. She ſeemed convinced of the 
Truth of what he faid, and promiſed to follow, in 
the ſtricteſt Manner, his Advice. 

Whether ſhe thought herſelf, in reality, ſo much 
obliged to the Conduct of her Guardian in this, I 
will not take upon me to ſay; for tho' ſhe was not 
charmed with the Perſon of Mr. Saving, it is certain 
the took an infinite Pleaſure in the Aſſiduities of his 
Paſſion : It is therefore highly probable, that ſhe might 
imagine he meddled in this Aﬀair more than he had 
any Occaſion to have done. She had, however, but 
little Time for Reflection on her Guardian's Behaviour, 
an Accident happening, which ſhewed her own to her 
in a Light very different from what ſhe had ever ſeen 


it. 


was a great deal of Company, among whom was a 


Gentleman, named Gayland : — He was a Man of 
Family, — had a large Eſtate, —— ſung, danced, 


ſpoke French, and dreſſed well; frequent ſucceſſes 
among the Women had rendered him extremely vain, 


and as he had too great an Admiration for his own Per- 
{on to be poſſeſſed of any great Share of it for that of any 


other, he enjoyed the Pleaſures of Love, without be- 
ing ſenſible of the Pains, This darling of the Fair it 
was, that Miſs Betſy picked out, to treat with the 
moit peculiar Marks of Eſteem, whenever ſhe had a 

| Mind 


Lady Mellaſin had a Ball at her Houſe — there 
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Mind to give Umbrage to poor Saving: Much had 
that faithful Lover ſuffered on the Account of this 
Fop ; but the fair Inflictor of his Torments was pu- 
niſhed for her Inſenſibility and Ingratitude, by a Way 
her inexperience of the World, and the Temper of Man- 
kind in general, had made her far from apprehending. 
While the Company were employed, ſome in Dan- 
cing, and others in particular Converſations, the 
Beau found an Opportunity to ſlip into Miſs Betſy's 
Hand a little Billet, ſay ing to her, at the ſame Time, 
« You have got my Heart, and this litile Bit of Paper 
vill convey to you the Sentiments it is inſpired with 
in your Favour.” She imagining it was either a 
Sonnet, or Epiſtle, in Praiſe of her Beauty, received 
it with a Smile, and put it into her Pocket. Aſter 
every Body had taken Leave, and ſhe was retired to 
her Chamber, ſhe examined it, and found to her great 
Aſtoniſnment the Contents as follow: 


Dear Miſs, 

Mos certainly be either the moſt ungrateful, 

or moſt conſumedly dull Fellow upon Earth, not 
to have returned the Advances zou have been 
ſo kind to make me, had the leaſt Opportu- 
nity offered for my doing ſo; but Lady Mel- 
laſin, her Daughter, the fool Saving, or ſome im- 
pertinent Creature or other, has always been in the 
Way, fo that there was not a poflibiicy of giving 
you even the leaſt earneit of Love ; but, my dear, 
* I have fund out a Way to pay you the Whole Sum 
with Intereſt ; which is this: —— You 
* mult invent ſome Excuſe for going out alone, and let 
me know by a Billet dire d for meat White's, the 
exact Hour, and Iwill wait for you at the Corner of 
the Street in a hackney Coach, the V/indow 
* drawn up, and whirl you to a pretty ſnug Place l 
know of, where we may pals a delicious Hour or two, 


without a Soul to interrupt our Pleaſures. Let me find 


a Line from you To-morrow, if you can any Way 

contrive it, being impaticut to convince you how 
much I am, My dear Creature, 

« Yours, &c. &c. J GY IAN. 

C3 3 
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Impoſlible is it to expreſs the mingled Emotions of 
Shame, Surpriſe, and Indignation, which filled the 
Breaſt of Miſs Betſy, on reading this bold Invitation: 
—ſhe threw the Letter on the Ground, ſhe ſtamped 
upon it, ſhe ſpurned it, and would have treated the 
Author in the” ſame Manner, had he been preſent ; 
but the firſt Tranſports of ſo juſt a Reſentment being 
over, a Conſciouſneſs of having, by a too free Be- 
haviour towards him, emboldened him to take this 
Liberty, involved her in the utmoſt Confuſion, and 
ſhe was little leſs enraged with herſelf, than ſhe had 
Reaſon to be with him. She could have tore out her 
very Eyes, for having affected to look kindly on a 
Wretch, who durſt preſume ſo far on her ſuppoſed 
Affection, and tho' ſhe ſpared thoſe pretty Twinklers 
that Violence, ſhe half drowned their Luſtre in a De- 
luge of Tears. Never was a Night paſſed in more 
_ cruel Anxieties than what ſh? ſuftained, both from the 
Affront ſhe had received, and Reflection, that it was 
chieflv the Folly of her own Conduct, which had 
brought it on her; and what greatly added to her 
Vexation, was the Uncertainty how it would beſt be- 
come her to act on an Occaſion which appeared 10 
extraordinary to her. She had no Friend whom {ſhe 
thought proper to conſult ;—She was aſhamed to re- 
late the Story to any of the diſcreet and ſerious Part of 
her Acquaintancez ihe feared their Reproofs for hav- 
ing counterf.ited a Jenderneſs for a Man, which ſhe 
was now ſenſible ſhe ought, if it had been real, rather 
th lave concealed with the utmoſt Care, both from him, 
and all the World: And as for Lady Mellafin and Mifs 
Flora, though their Conduct inſpired her not with any 
Manner of Awe, yet ſhe thought ſhe ſaw ſomething 
in thoſe Ladies, which did not promiſe much Since- 
rity, and mmewed as if they would rather turn her 
Complaints into Ridicule, than afford her that cordial. 
and friendly Advice ſhe ſtood in Need of. 

Theſe were the Reaſons which determined her to 
keep the whole Ihing a Secret from every one. At 
firſt ſhe was tempted to write to Gay land, and teſtify 
her Diidain of his Preſumption, in Terms which 
thow'd convince him how grofly his Vanity had impo- 
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* Fed upon him; but the afterwards conſidered, that a 
Letter from her was doing him too much Honour, 
and though never ſo reproachful, might draw ano- 
ther from him, either to excuſe and beg Pardon for the 
> Temerity of the former, or poſſibly to affront her a 
* ſecond Time, by defending it, and repeating his Re- 
* queſt, She deſpiſed and hated him too much to en- 
14 gage in a Correſpondenee with him of any kind, and 
therefore reſolv as it was certainly moſt prudent, 
not to let him have any thing under her Hand, but 
when next ſhe ſaw him, to ſhew her Reſentment by 
p ſuch Ways as Occaſion ſhould permit. 
4 He came not to Mr. Goodman's, however, for 
three Days, poſſibly waiting that Time for a Letter 
from Miſs Betſy; but on the fourth he 2 at 
Lady Mellaſin's Tea-table. There were, beſides the 
Family, ſeveral others preſent, ſo that he had not an 
Opportunity of ſpeaking in private to Miſs Betſy ; 
but the Looks ſhe gave him, different from all 
had ever ſeen her aſſume towards him, might have 
j ſhewn any Man, not blinded with his Vanity, how 
„much ſhe was offended ; but he imagining her Ill- 
humour proceeded only from the Want of Means to 
ſend to him, came again the next Day, and happen- 
ing to find her alone in the Parlour, © What, my dear,” 
> ſaid he, taking her in a free Manner by the Hand, 
> © have you been ſo cloſely watched by your Guardian 
> © and Guardianeſles here, that no kind Moment of- 
* © fered for you to anſwer the Devoirs of your hum- 
ble Servant? *The ſureſt Guardians of my Fame 
and Peace,” replied ſhe, ſnatching her Hand away, 
is the little Share of Underſtanding I am Miſtreſs 
Hof, which, I hope, will always be ſufficient to de- 
fend my Honour in more dangerous Attacks, than 
= *©* the rude Impertinencies of an idle Coxcomb.” 
Theſe Words, and the Air with which they were 
fſpoke, one would think, ſhould have ſtruck with 


a Confuſion the Perſon to whom they were directed; 
\t but Gayland wies not ſo eaſily put out of Counte- 
fy 7 nance, and looking her full in the Face, © Ah, Child!” 
hh cried he, „ ſure you are not in your right Senſes To- 
o- da :—Underſiaading,—Impertinencies, idle Cox- 


20 Th AISTORY y 


comb, —very pleaſant i'faith! but upon my Soul, 
* if you think theſe Airs become you, you are the 
* moſt miſtaken Woman in the World.” It may 
de ſo, cried ſhe, ready to burſt with inward 
Spite at his Inſolence, but I ſhould be yet more 
« miſtaken, if I were capable of thinking a Wretch 
like you, worthy of any thing but Contempt'; 
With theſe Words ſhe flung out of the Room, and he 

urſued her with a Horſe-laugh, *till ſhe was out of 
Hearing, and then went into the Dining-room, where 
he found lady Mellaſin, and ſeveral who had come 
to viſit her. | | 

Miſs Betſy, who had gone directly to her own 


Chamber, ſent to excuſe coming down to Tea, pre- 


tending a violent Head-ach ; nor would be prevailed 
upon to join the Company, 'till ſhe heard Gayland 
had taken his Leave, which he did much ſooner than 
uſual, being probably a good deal diſconcerted at the 
Shock his Vanity had received. 

3 


CHAP, IV. 


Verifies the old Proverb, that one Afliction treads 
upon the Heels of -an;ther, 


S Miſs Betſy was prevented from diſcovering to 

any one the impudent Attempt Gayland had 
made on her Virtue, by the Shame of having embol- 
dened him to it, by too unreſerved a Behaviour, fo 
alſo the Shame of the Diſappointment, and Rebuff he 
had received from her, kept him from ſaying any 
Thing of what had paſſed between them ; and this 
| Reſolution on both Sides, rendered it very aifficult 
for either of them to carry to the other, fo as not to 
give ſome Suſpicion. Betſy could not always avoid 


eeing him, when he came to Lady Mellaſin's, for he 


would not all at once deſiſt his Viſit, for two Rea- 
ſons: firſt, becauſe it might give Occaſion for an En- 
uiry into the Cauſe; and ſecondly, becauſe Miſs 
Beth) would plume herſelf on the Occaſion, as — 
| | 7 
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by her Scorn, triumphed over his Audacity, and drove 
him from the Field of Battle. He therefore re- 
ſolved to continue his Viſits for ſome Time; and to 
ique her, as he imagined, directed all the fine Things 
in Common ꝑlace-book was well ſtored with, to 
Miſs Flora, leayitg, the other wholly negleQed. 
But here he was little leſs deceived, than he had 
been before in the Sentiments. of that young Lady : 


The Hatred his late Behaviour had given her, and the 


utter Deteſtation it had excited in her towards him, 
had, for a Tirae, extinguiſhed that Vanity, ſo almoſt 
inſeparable from Youth, eſpecially when accompanied 
with Beauty ; and ſhe rather rejoiced, than the con- 
trary, to ſee him affect to be fo much taken up with 
Miſs Flora, that he could ſcarce ſay the leaſt com- 


plaiſant Thing to her, as it freed her from the Neceſ- 
* fity of returning it, in ſome Meaſure. Her good 
= Senſe had now Scope to operate; —ſhe ſaw, as in a 
> Mirror, her own late Follies in thoſe of Miſs Flora, 
who ſwelled with all the Pride of flattered Vanity, on 


this- new imaginary Conqueſt over the Heart of the 


* accompliſhed Gayland, as he was generally eſteemed, 
and perceived the Errors of ſuch a Way of thinkin 
and Mting, in ſo clear a Light, as, had it continued, 
> would, doubtleſs, have ſpared her thoſe Anxieties her 
| Relapſe from it afterwards occaſioned. 


In theſe ſerious Reflections let us leave her, for 


2 Time, to ſee in what Situation Mr. Saving was, af- 
ter being denied Acceſs to his Miſtreſs. As it was 
> impoſſible for a Heart to be more truly ſincere and 
= affectionate, he was far from being able to make any 
= Efforts for the baniſhing Miſs Betſy's Image thence : 


on the contrary, he thought of Nothing but how to 


continue a Correſpondence with her, and endeavour, 


= 
% 


by all the Means in his Power, to engage her to a 


private Interview. As his Flame was pure and re- 


ſpectful, he was ſome Days debating within himſelf 
= how to proceed, ſo as not to let her think he had 
deſiſted from his Pretenſions, or to continue them in a 
Manner at which ſhe ſhould not be offended. Love, 
when real, ſeldom fails of inſpiring the Breaſt that 


j | harbours it with an equal Share of Timidity :—he 


trembled 
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trembled whenever he thought of ſolliciting a Meet- 
Ing, yet without it, how _ he hope to retain any 
Place in her Memory, much leſs make any Progreſs 
in gaining her Affection at length, however, he aſ- 
ſumed Courage enough to write to her, and, by a 
Bribe to one of her Servants, got his Letter delivered 


to her, fearing if he ſent it by the Poſt, or any pub- 


lic Way to the Houſe, it would be intercepted, by 
the Caution he found Mr. Goodman had reſolved to 
obſerve in this Point. | 

Miſs Betſy, knowing his Hand by the Superſcrip- 
tion, was a little ſurpriſed, as, perhaps, having never 
thought of him fince they parted, but opened it with- 
out the leaſt — either of Pain or Pleaſure— 
ſhe knew him too well to be under any Apprehenſions 
of being treated by him as ſhe had been by Gayland, 
and was too little ſenſible of his Merits to feel the 
leaſt Impatience for examining the Dictates of his Af- 
fection; yet, indifferent as ſhe was, ſhe could not for- 
bear being touched on reading theſe Lines : 


« Moſt adored of your Sex, 


DOUBT not but you are acquainted with Mr. 

 Goodman's Behaviour to me; but oh! I fear you 
are too inſenſible of the Agonies, in which my Soul 
labours, through his cruel Caution.—Dreadful is the 
Loſs of Sight, yet what is Sight to me, when it pre- 
ſents not you Though I ſaw you regardleſs of my 
ardent Paſſion, yet ſtill I ſaw you, and while I did fo, 
could not be wholly wretched. — What have I not indu- 
red ſince deprived of that only Joy, for which I wiſhed 
to live !—Had it not been improper for me to have 
been ſeen near Mr. Goodman's Houſe, after having 


been forbad Entrance to it, I ſhould have dwelt for 


ever in your Street, in Hope of ſometimes getting a 


Glimpſe of you from one or other of your Win- 
dows; this I thought would be taken Notice of, and 


might offend you :—But Darkneſs freed me from 
theſe Apprehenſions, and gave me the Conſolation of 
breathing in the ſame Air with you. — Soon as I 
thought all watchful Eyes were cloſed, I flew . the 

| | Place, 
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Place, which, where-ever my 9 is, contains my 
Heart, and all its Faculties. I pleaſed myſelf with 
looking on the Roof that covers you, and invoked 
every Star to preſent me to you in your Sleep, in a 
Form more agreeable than I can hope I ever appeared 
in to your waking Fancy. Thus have I paſſed each 
Night, and when the Morning dawned, — 
retired to take that Reſt, which Nature more eſpe- 
cially demands, when hcavy melancholy oppreſles the 
Heart. I ſlept, —but how ?—diſtrating Images ſwam 
in my tormented Brain, and waked me with Horroxs 
inconceivable. Equally loſt to Buſineſs as to all ſo- 
cial Commerce, I fly Mankind, and like ſome diſ- 
contented Ghoſt ſeek out the moſt ſolitary Walks, 


and lonely Shades, to pour forth my Complaints. O 
Miſs Betſy ! I cannot live, if loager denied the Sight 


of you !—In Pity to my Sufferings, permit me yet 
once more to ſpeak to you, even tho” it be to take a 


laſt Farewell. I have made a little kind of Intereſt 
with the Woman at the Hahit ſhop in Cuveut-garden, 
where I know = ſometimes go I dread to intreat 


you would call there To-morrow ; yet if you are ſo 


| 2 divinely good, be aſſured I ſhall entertain no preſum- 
ing Hopes on the Condeſcenſion you ſhall be pleaſed 
to make me; but acknowledge it as the meer Effect 


of that Compaſſion, which is inherent to a generous 
4 4 


Mind. Alas! I muſt be much more worthy than I 
can yet pretend to be, before I dare flatter myſelf 
with owing any thing to a more ſoft Emotion, than 
thoſe I have mentioned. Accuſe me not, therefore, 


of too much Boldneſs in this Petition, but grant to 
| Deſpair what you would deny to the Love 


Your moſt faithful, 
And everlaſting Slave, 


H. Savings” 


| f : 
P. S. The Favour of one Line to let me know whether 


I may expect the Bleſſing I implore, will add to the 


= Bounty of it. The ſame Hand that brings you this, 


o deliver your Commands to yours as _— 
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Miſs Betſy read this Letter ſeveral Times, and the 


oſtner the did ſo, the more ſhe ſaw into the Soul of 
him that ſent it. How wide the Difference between 


this, and that ſhe had received from Gayland ! 'Tis 
true they both defired a Meeting, each made the ſame 
Requeſt, but the Manner in which the former was 
aſked, and the End propoſed by the Grant of it, ſhe 
eaſily perceived were as diſtant as Heaven and Hell. 
She called to Mind the great Reſpect he had always 
treated her with ;==ſhe was convinced both of his 
Honour and Sincerity, and thought ſomething was due 
from her on that Account. In fine, after deliberating 
a little within herſelf, ſhe reſolved to grant his Re- 
queſt, and accordingly wrote to him in theſe Terms: 


cc Sir, 7 
hs H O' it is my fixed Determination to encou- 
rage the Addreſſes of no Man whatever, 
without the Approbation of my Guardians, yet I think 
myſelf too much obliged to the Affection you have 
expreſſed for me, to refuſe you a Favour of fo triflin 
a Nature, as that you have taken the Pains to aſk. 7 


will be at the Place you mention, 'To-morrow, ſome 


Time in the Forenoon; but defire you will expect 
Nothing from it, but a laſt Farewell, as you have pro- 
miſed to be contented with. Till then, adieu. 


Aſter finiſhing this little Billet, ſhe called the Maid, 
whom Saving made his Confidante, into her 
Chamber, and aſked her, when ſhe expected he would 
come for an Anſwer? To which the other replied, 
that he had appointed her to meet him at the Corner 
of the Street very early in the Morning, before an 
of the Windows were open. Well then,” ſaid Mis 
Betſy ſmiling, and putting the Letter into her Hands, 
« Give him this. 1 do it for your Sake, Nanny; 
«for I ſuppoſe you will have a double Fee on the 
« Delivery.” © The Gentleman is too much in 
« Love,” anſwered ſhe, © not to be grateful.” 

Miſs Betſy paſt the Remainder of that Day, and 
the enſuing Night, with that Tranquility which is in- 
ſeparable from a Mind unincumbered with * 
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but the next Morning, remembering her Promiſe, 
while Lady Mellaſin and Miſs Flora were engaged with 


| the Beaux and Belles at their Levee, ſhe ſlipt out, and 


taking a Chair at the End of the Street, went to the 
Milliner's according to Appointment. She doubted 
not but the Impatience of her Lover would have 
brought him there long before her, and was very much 
amazed to find herſelf the firſt Comer. She knew 
not, however, but ſome extraordinary Accident, un- 


7 foreſeen by him, might have happened to detain him 
longer than he expected, and from the whole Courſe 


of his paſt Behaviour, could find no Shadow of Rea- 
ſon to ſuſpe&t him of a wilful Remiſſneſs. She fat 
down in the Shop, and amuſed herſelf with talking 
to the Woman on the new Modes of Dreſs, and ſuch 
like ordinary Matters; but made not the leaſt Men- 
tion of the Motive which had brought her there that 
Morning: and the other, not*knowing whether it 
would be proper to take any Notice, was alſo ſilent 
on that Occaſion ; but Miſs Betſy obſerved, ſhe often 
turned her Head towards the Window, and ran to the 
Door, looking up and down the Street, as if ſhe ex- 
pected ſomebody, who was not yet come. 

Miſs Betſy could not forbear being ſhocked at a 
Diſappointment, which was the laſt Thing in ths 
World ſhe could have apprehended. She had, not- 
withſtanding, the Patience to wait from a little paſt 
eleven till near two o'Clock, expecting, during every 


Moment of that Time, that he would either come, 


or ſend ſome Excuſe for not doing ſo ; but finding he 
did neither, and that it was near the Hour in which 
Mr. Goodman uſually dined, ſhe took her Leaye of 
the Woman, and went home full of Agitations. 

The Maid, who was in the Secret, happening to 
open the Door, and Miſs Betſy looking round, and 
perceiving there was Nobody in hearing, ſaid to her, 
Nanny, are you ſure you delivered my Letter fafe 
« into Mr. Saving's Hands? * Sure ! Miſs,” cried 
the Wench, „yes as ſure as I am alive, and he gave 
* mea good Queen Ann's Guinea for my 'I'rouble ;—- 
LT have not had Time ſince to put it up,” continued 
ſhe, taking it out of her Boſom, here it is.” * Well, 

Vol. I. D e then, 


” 
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[ « then, what did he fay on receiving it?” ſaid Miſs 
Betſy. © I never ſaw a Man ſo tranſported,” replied 
ſhe, © he put it to his Mouth, and kiſſed it with ſuch 
« an Eagerneſs, I thought he would have devoured . 
it.” Miſs Betſy aſked no further Queſtions, but went 


up to her Chamber to pull off her Hood, not being 
able to know how ſhe ought to judge of this ac. 9 
venture. | ; 1 
She was ſoon called down to Dinner, but her Mind 
was too much perplexed to ſuffer her to eat much. 8 

She was extremely uneaſy the whole Day, for an 
Explanation of what at preſent ſeemed ſo myſterious, 
and this gave her little leſs Pain, than perhaps, ſhe * 
would have felt had ſhe been poſſeſſed with an equal 
Share of Love; but in the Evening her natural Viva- * 
city got the better, and not doubting but the next * 

| Morning ſhe ſhould receive a Letter with a full Eclair- ' 
ciſement of this Affair, the enjoyed the ſame ſweet 
ape, as if Nothing had happened to ruffle her 
| The Morning came, but brought no Billet from that 
once obſequious Lover ;—the next, and three or four. 
. ſucceeding ones were barren of the Fruit ſhe ſo much * 
| expected. What Judgment could ſhe form of ay 
J Event fo odd ? She could not bring herſelf to think 
Saving had taken Pains to procure a Rendezvous with 
her, on Purpoſe to diſappoint and affront her ; and 
was not able to conceive any probable Means by 
which he ſhould be prevented from writing to her. 
Death only, ſhe thought, could be an Excuſe for him, 

and had that happened ſhe . ſhould have heard of it. 
Sometimes ſhe Hincied that the Maid had been tre- 
cherous ; but when ſhe conſidered, ſhe could get No © 
*s thing by being ſo, and that it was, on the contrary, 
we rather her Intereſt to be fincere, ſhe rejected that Sup- 
4 _ poſition, The various Conjectures, which by Turns 
j came ire her Head, rendered her however exceſſivelß 
{| diſturbed, and in a Situation which deſerved ſome | 
| Share of Pity, had not her Pride kept her from re- 
| vealing either her Diſcontent, or the Motives of it, 
| to any one Perſon in the World, 
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Contains Nothing very extraordinary, yet ſuch 
'- Things as are highly proper to be known. 


A | THINK it is generally allowed, that there are 


_ 


— *Y 


few Emotions of the Mind more uneaſy than 


| Suſpence. Not the extreme Youth of Miſs Betſy, 


not all her natural Chearfulneſs, nor her perfect 
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This is a Maxim which will hold good, even when the 


Indifference for the Scn of Alderman Saving, 
eould enable her to throw off the Vexation, in 
which his late Behaviour had involved ler. ----- 
Had the Motive been the molt mortifving of any 
that could be imagined to her Vanity, Pride aud 
Reſentment would then have come to her Ai 
ance: ſhe would have deſpiſed the Author of the la- 
ſult, and, in Time, have forgot the Inſult icſelf; but 
the Uncertainty in what Manner ſhe ought to think of 
the Man, and this laſt Action of his, made bota 
dwell much longer on her Mind, than otherwile 
they would have done. As the Poet truly ſays, 


When puzzling Doubts the anxious Boſom ſeize, 
To know the worlt is ſome Degree of Eaſe.” 


flrongeit and moſt violent Paſſions operate; but Miſs 
Betly was 22 of no more than a bare Curioſity, 

which as ſhe had as yet no other Senſation, which 

— Gratification, was ſufficiently painful to 
er. 

It was about ten or twelve Days that ſhe continued 
to labour under this Dilemma; but at the Expiration 
of that Time, was partly relieved from it by the fol- 
lowing Means, 

Mr. Goodman happening to meet Alderman Savin 
with whom he had great Buſineſs, upon Change, ek. 
red he would accompany him to an adjacent Tavern. 
To which the other complied ; but with an Air much 
more grave and — than he was accuſtomed to 
put on, with a Perſon whom he had known for a 


D 2 great 
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py Number of Years, and was concerned with in 
ome Affairs of Trafic; they went together to the 
Ship Tavern. | 
After having ended what they had to ſay to each 
otlier upon Buſineſs; * Mr. Goodman,” ſaid the Al- 
derman, „we have long been Friends, I always 
thought you an honeſt, fair-dealing Man, and am, 
therefore, very much ſurprized you ſhould go about 
to put upon me in the Manner you have lately 
done.“ *< Put upon you, Sir,” cried the Merchant, 
© I know not what you mean, and am very certain 
never did any Thing that might call in Queſtion 
« my Integrity, either to you or any one elſe.“ It 
Was great Integrity indeed,” reſumed the Alderman, 
win a Sneer, © to endeavour to draw my only Son 
into a clandeſtine Marriage, with the Girl you have 
at your Houſe,” Mr, Good man was aſtoniſhed, as 
well he might, at this Accuſation, and perceiving by 
ſome other Words that the Alderman let fall, that he 
was well acquainted with the Love young Saving had 
rroſeſſed for Miſs Betſy, frankly related to him all 
thaz lle knew of the Courtſhip, and the Method he 
had taken to put a Stop to it, ** That was not 
«« enough, Sir, cried the Alderman haſtily, you ſhould 
have told me of it.— Do you think young Folks, 
like them, would have regarded your forbidding ? | 
+ — No, no, I warrant you they would have found 
« ſome Way or other to come together before now, 
« and the Boy might have been ruined, if I had not 
* been informed by other Hands how Things were 
carried on, and put it out of the Power of any of WM * 
you to impoſe upon me. The Girl may ſpread her 1 
Nets to catch ſome other Woodcock, if ſhe can, — MF Y 
« 'Thanks to Heaven, and my own Prudence, my Son C 
« is far enough out of her Reach.” Ib 
Mr. Goodman, though one of the beſt natured 1 
Men in the World, could not keep himſelf from 
being a litlle ruffled at the Alderman's Diſcourſe, and S 
„told him, that though he had been far from eneoura- A 
ging Mr. Saving's Inclinations, and ſhould always e. 
think it the Duty of a Son to conſult his Father in Fa 
every Thing he did, eſpecially in ſo material a Point © 
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as that of Marriage; yet he ſaw no Reaſon for treat- 

ing Miſs Betſy with Contewpt, as ſhe was of a good 

# 24 had a very pretty Fortune of her own, and 
e 


2X ſuitable Accompliſhments. 
cu take a great deal of Pains to ſet her off,” 
1 ſaid the Alderman, and fince you married a Court 


Lady not worth a Groat, have got all the roman- 
= * tic, idle Notions of the other End of the Town, as 
= © finely as if you had been bred there. A good Fa- 
„ mily !—very pleaſant i'faith. Will a good Family 
= 50 to Market? — Will it buy a Joint of Muiton at the 
* Butchers ?—Or a pretty Gown at the Mercer's ? 
© Then, a pretty Fortune you ſay ; enough it may 
be to ſquander away at Cards and Maſquerades, 
* for a Month or two. She has ſuitable Accom- 
” 132 too; yes, indecd, they are ſuitable ones, 
&« I believe; — I ſuppoſe ſhe can ſing, dance, and 
jabber a little French; but I'll be hanged if ſhe 
„ knows how to make a Pye, or a Pudding, or to 
„teach her Maid to do it.” 
n-X The Reflection on Lady Mellaſin, in the Beginning 
of this Speech, ſo much incenſed Mr. Goodman, 


_ LIES bh i _—— —_— 


e 

ot that he could ſcarce attend to the latter Part of it: 
dd He forbore interrupting him, however, but as ſoon .. 
s, $25 he had done ſpeaking, replied in Terms whick 
> Flhewed his Reſentment. In fine, ſuch hot Words 
id paſſed between them, as, had they been younger Men, 
W, 4 might have produced worſe Conſequences ;—— but 
ot dhe Spirit of both being equally evaporated in mutu- 
re al Reproaches, they grew more cal, and, at laſt, 
of MF talked themſelves into as good Harmony as ever. Mr. 
ler Coodman ſaid, he was ſorry that he had been pre- 
— TJ vailed upon by the young Man's Entreaties, to keep his 


on Courtſhip to Miſs Betſy a Secret; and the Alderman 
= begged Pardon in his Turn, for having faid any 
red Thing diſreſpectful of Lady Mellaſin. 


om On this they ſhook Hands, another half Pint of 
ind Sherry was called for, and before they parted, the 
ra- Alderma n acquainted Mr. Goodman, that to prevent 
ays entirely all — Correſpondence between his Son 


in and Miſs * he had ſent him to Holland fome- 
int 3 Days ago, ut letting on know any ching — 
3 is 
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his Intentions, *till every Thing was ready for his 


Embarkation. 


cs 
Cc 
Cc 


Cc 


« I ſent,” ſaid he, the Night be- 
fore he was to go, his Portmanteau, and what 
other Luggage I thought he would have Occaſion 


for, to the Inn where the Harwich Stage puts up; 


and making him be called up very early in the 
Morning, told him that he muſt go a little 


* Way out of Town with me, upon extraordinary 


Cc 
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Buſineſs: He ſeemed very unwilling, ſaid he had 
appointed that Morning to meet a Gentleman, and 
begged” I would delay the Journey to the next 
Day, or eyen till the Afternoon, What cauſed 
this Backwardneſs, I cannot imagine, for I think 


it was impoſſible he could know my Deſigns on 


this Score ; but whatever was in his Head, I took 
Care to diſappoint it: I liſtened to none of his 
Excuſes, nor truſted him out of my Sight, but 
forced him to go with me to the Coach, in which 
I had ſecured a Couple of Places. He was hor- 
ridly ſhocked when he found where I was going, 
and would fain have perſwaded me to repeal his 
Baniſhment, as he called it: I laughed in my 
Sleeve, but took no Notice of the real Motive 
I had for ſending him away, and told him, there 
was an abſolute Neceflity for his Departure; — 
that I had a Buſineſs of the greateſt Importance 


Nat Rotterdam, in which I could truſt Nobody but 


himſelf to negociate, and that he would find in his 
Trunk, Letters and other Papers, which would in- 
ſtruct him how to act.“ | 

« In fine,” continued the Alderman, © IT went 
with him aboard, ſtaid with him till they were 
ready to weigh Anchor, then returned, and flood 
on the Beach till the Ship ſailed 
Sight, ſo that if my Gentleman ha 
of writing to his Miſtreſs, he had not the leaſt Op- 
portunity for it“ He added, that he did not alto- 


gether deceive his Son, having, indeed, ſome Affairs 


to tranſact at Rotterdam, though they were not of the 


mighty Conſequence he had pretended ; but which he 
had, by a private Letter to his Agent there, ordered 


ſhould be made appear as intricate and perplexed as ; 
— pollible, 


uite out of © 
a Thought 
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4 poſe, that the young Gentleman's Return might 


delayed as long as there was any plauſible Excuſe 
for detaining him, without his ſeeing through the 


X Reaſon of it. 


- 


Mr. Goodman praiſed the Alderman's Diſcretion 


5F in the whole Conduct of this Buſineſs, and to atone 


for having been prevailed upon to keep young Saving's 
Secret from him, offered to make Intereſt with a 
7 Friend he had at the Poſt-office, to ſtop any Letter 
ſhould be directed for Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs, by 
the Way of Holland; © by which Means“ faid he, 
all Communication between the young People will 
„ ſoon be put an End to; he will grow weary of 
„Writing when he receives no Anſwers, and ſhe of 
„ thinking of him as a Lover, when ſhe finds he 
„ ceaſes to tell her he is ſo.” 


The Alderman was ready to hug "his old Friend for 


this Propoſal, which, it is certain, he made in the 


Sincerity of his Heart, for they no ſooner parted, 


than he went to the Office, and fulfilled his Promiſe. 


* 


When he came Home, in order to hinder Miſs 


Betſy from expecting to hear any Thing more of Mr. 
Saving, he told her he had been treated by the Al- 
derman pretty roughly, on Account of the Encourage- 
ment had been given in his Houſe to the amorous 
Addreſſes had been made to her by his Son; “ and,” 
added he, © the old Man is ſo incenſed againſt him, 
“ for having a Thought of that Kind in your Favour, 
F< that he has ſent him beyond Sea,,—T know not to 


o cc 
fz 
* 


what Part; — but it ſeems he is never to come 


3 back, till he has given full Aſſurances the Liking he 


* has for you is utterly worn off.“ 

He might have ſpared himſelf the Pains,” faid 
Miſs Betſy, bluſhing with Diſdain, „his Son could 
have informed him how little I was inclinable to 

liſten to any Thing he ſaid' on the Score of Love; 
and I myſelf, if he had aſked me the Queſtion, 
would have given him the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances that 
Words could form, that if ever I changed my 
Condition, which Heaven knows I am far from 
thinking on as yet, I ſhguld never be prevailed up- 
aon to doit, by any Merits his Son was poſſeſſed of, 
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Mr. Goodman congratulated her on the Indifference 
the expreſſed, and told her, he hoped ſhe would al- 
ways continue in the ſame Humour, till an Offer 
which promiſed more Satisfaction in Marriage ſhould 
* to be made. | | 

0 


thing. more was ſaid on this Head; but Miſs 


mes on ruminating .on what Mr. Goodman had re- 
lated, eaſily imagined, that the Day in which he had 


been ſent away, was the ſame on which he had ap- f 


pointed to meet her, and therefore excuſed his not 
coming, as a Thing unavoidable ; yet as ſhe- knew not 
the Precaution his Father had taken, was not ſo ready 
to forgive him far not ſending a Line to prevent her- 
waiting ſo long. for him at the Habit- op- She 
could not, however, when ſhe reflected on the whole 
Tenour of his Deportment to her, think it poſlible 
he ſhould all at once become guilty of wilfully omit- 
ting, what even common good Manners and Decency 
required. She ſoon grew weary, however, of troub- 
ling herſelf about the Matter, and a very few Days 
| ſerved to make her loſe even the Memory of it. 


* * _ 
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May be of ſome Service 10 the Ladies, eſpecially 


the younger Sort, if well attended to. 


M 88 Betſy had now no Perſon that profeſſed a 
ſerions Paſſion for her ; but as ſhe had yet ne- 
ver ſeen the Man capable of inſpiring her with the 
leaſt Emotions of Tenderneſs, ſhe was quite eaſy as 
to that Point, and wiſhed Nothing beyond what ſhe 
enjoyed, the Pleaſure of being told ſhe was very hand- 
fome, and pallanted about by a great Number of thoſe 
who go by the Name of very pretty Fellows. Plea- 


ſed with the Praiſe; ſhe regarded not the Condition 


or Merits of the Praifer; and fuffered herſelf to be 
treated, preſented, and ſquir d about to al} public 
Plages, either by tie Rake, e Man: of * 
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the Wit, or the Fool, the married, as well as the 
unmarried, without Diſtinction, and juſt as either fell 
in her Way. 

Such a Conduct as this, could not fail of laying 
her open to the Cenſure of malicious Tongues 
The Agreeableneſs of her Perſon, her Wit, and the 
many Accompliſfiments ſhe was Miſtreſs of, made her 
envied and hated, even by thoſe who profeſſed the 
greateſt Friendſhip for her. Several there were who, 
though they could ſcarce ſupport the Vexation it 
gave them to ſee her ſo much preferred to themſelves, 
yet choſe to be as much with her as poſſible, in the 
cruel Hope of finding ſome freſh Matter wherewith 
to blaſt her Reputation. 

Certain it is, that tho' ſhe was as far removed, as 
Innocence itſelf, from all Intent or Wiſh of commit- 
ting a real IIl, yet the paid too little Regard to the 
Appearances of it, and faid and did many Things, 
which the actually criminal would be more cautious to 
avoid. Hurried by an Exceſs of Vanity, and that Love 
of Pleaſure ſo natural to Youth, ſhe indulged herſelf in 
Liberties, of which ſhe foreſaw not the Conſequences. 

Lady Truſty, who ſincerely loved her, both for her 
own Sake, and that of her deceaſed Mother, came 
more often to Mr. Goodman's than otherwiſe ſhe 
would have done, on oy + to obſerve the Behavi- 
our of Miſs Betſy: ſhe had heard ſome Accounts, 
which gave her great Diſſatisfaction; but as ſhe was 
a Woman of Penetration, ſhe eaſily perceived, that 
plain Reproof was not the Way to prevail on her to 
reclaim the Errors of her Conduct; that ſhe muſt be 
inſenſibly weaned from what, at preſent, ſhe took ſo 
much Delight in, and brought into a different Man- 
ner of living, by Ways which ſhould rather ſeem to 
fatter than check her Vanity: ſhe therefore earneſtly 
wiſhed to get down with her in Ie, where ſhe 
was ſoon going herſelf ; but knew not how to aſk her 
without making the ſame Invitation to Miſs Flora, 
whoſe Company ſhe no Way deſired, and whoſe Ex- 
ample ſhe was ſenſible had very much contributed to 
give Miſs Betſy that Air of Levity, which rendered 

er Good-ſenſe almoſt uſeleſs to her. =_ 
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This worthy. Lady happening to find her alone one 
Day (a Thing not very uſual) ſhe aſked, by Way of 
ſounding her Inclination, if ſhe would not be glad to 
ſee L- e again; to which ſhe replied, that there 
were many People for whom ſhe had a very great Re- 
ſpect, but the Journey was too long to be taken, mere- 
ly on the Score of making a ſhort Viſit; for ſhe 


| owned ſhe did not like the Country well enough to 


continue in it for any Length of Time. 

Lady Truſty would fain have perſwaded her into 
a better Opinion of the Place ſhe was born in, and 
which moſt of her Family had paſſed the greateſt 
Part of their Lives in ; but Miſs Betſy was not to be 
. into any tolerable Ideas of it, and plainly 
told her Ladyſhip, that what ſhe called a happy tran- 
quil Manner of ſpending ones Days, ſeemed to her 
little better than being buried alive. 

From declaring her Averſion to a Country Life, 
ſhe ran into ſuch extravagant Encomiums on thoſe 
various Amuſements, which London every Day pre- 
ſented,. that Lady Truſty perceived it would not be 
without great” Difficulty ſhe would: be brought to a 
more juſt Way of Thinking; - ſhe concealed, how- 
ever, as much as poſſible, the Concerm it gave her 
to hear her expreſs herſelf in this Manner, con- 
tenting herſelf with ſaying, calmly, that London 
was, indeed, a very agreeable Place to live in, 
eſpecially for young People, and the Pleaſures it 
afforded were very elegant; © but then” ſaid ſhe, 
“e the too frequent Repetition of them, may ſo much 
« engroſs the Mind, as to take it off from other Ob- 
« jects, which ought to have their Share in it: be- 
&« ſides,” continued ſhe, there are but too frequent 
6 Proofs, that an innate Principle of Virtue is not al- 
% ways a ſufficient Guard againſt the many Snares 
* laid for it, under the Shew of innocent Pleaſures, 
& by wicked and deſigning Perſons of both Sexes ; 
* nor can it be eſteemed Prudence to run oneſelf in- 
to Dangers merely to ſhew our Strength in over- 
coming them; nor, perhaps, would even the 
L Victory turn always te our Glory: the World js 

4 cenſorious, 
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.« cenſorious, and ſeldom ready to put the beſt Con- 
« ſtruction on Things; ſo that Reputation may ſuffer, 
« though Virtue triumphs.” 

Miſs Betſy liſtened to all this with a deal of 
Attention.ä— The impudent Attempt Gayland had 
made on her, came freſh into her Mind, and made 
this Lady's Remonſtrances fink the deeper into it, 
The Power of Reflection being a little awakened in 
her, ſome Freedoms alſo, not altogether conſiſtent with 
ſtrict Modeſty, which others had offered to her, con- 
vinced her of the Error of maintaining too little Re- 
ſerve ; ſhe thanked her kind Adviſer, and {promiſed 
to obſerve the Precepts ſhe had given. 

Lady Truſty finding this good Effect of what ſhe 
lad ſaid, ventured to proceed ſo far, as to give ſome 
Hints, that the Conduct of Miſs Flora had been far 

from blameleſe; and, therefore, purſued ſhe, I ſhould 
G be glad, methinks, to ſee you ſeparated from that 
young Lady, though it were but for a ſmall Time; 
and then gave her to underſtand. how great a Pleaſure 
0 it would he +» be,, fo get her down with her to 
2 J., if it could be any way contrived, that ſhe 
”" > could go without Miſs Flora. 
Tt. As I have been ſo long from home, ſaid ſhe, 
„I know I ſhall have all the Gentry round the Coun- 
n e try to welcome me at my Return, and if you 
„ Þ* © ſhould find the yu g- 1 than thoſe yon 
ö l, 5 


leave behind, it will, at leaſt, diverſify the Scene, 
Fo and) render the Entertainments of London new to 
\. | © you a ſecond Time, when you come back.” 


3 Miſs Betſy found in herſelf a ſtrong Inclination 
„ to comply with this Propoſal, and told Lady Truſty, 
Tk ſhe ſhould think herſelf happy in paſſing the whole 
Summer with her; and as to Miſs Flora, the ſame 
Offer might be made to her, without any Danger of 
ber accepting it. © I am not of your Opinion,” 
> 7 7 ſaid the other; © the Girl has no Fortune, but what 
i" „ Mr. Goodman fhall be pleaſed to give her; which 
1 cannot be very conſiderable, as he has a Nephew 
ne 4 in the Eaſt-Indies, whom he is extremely fond of, 
* and will make his Heir. Lady Mellaſin would, 
© therefore, catch at the Opportunity of ſending her 
| Daugh- 
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« Daughter to a Place where there are ſo many 
« Gentlemen of Eſtates, among whom ſhe might 
& have a better Chance for getting a Huſband, than 
4 ſhe can have in London, where her Character would 
&« ſcarce entitle her to ſuch a Hope. I will how- 
© ever,” purſued ſhe, “run the Riſque, and chuſe 
s rather to have a Gueſt, whoſe Company I do not 
“ ſo well approve of, than be deprived of one I ſo 
“ much value. | 
Miſs Betſy teſtified the Senſe ſhe had of her Lady- 
ſhip's Gooddeſs, in the moſt grateful and obliging 

Terms, and Lady Mellafin, and Miſs Flora coming 

home ſoon after, Lady Truſty ſaid, ſhe was come on 

Purpoſe to aſk Permiſſion for Miſs Flora and Miſs 

Yo y to paſs two or three Months with her, down in 
e. 

Lady Mellaſin, as the other had imagined, ſeemed 
extremely pleaſed with the Invitation, and told her, 
ſhe did her Daughter a great deal of Honour, and ſhe 
would take Care Things ſhould be prepared for both 
the young Ladies Lu attenu uc, on her ſetting out. 
Lady Truſty then told her, ſhe had nxca die Day for 
it, which was about a Fortnight after this Converſa- 
tion, and ſome other Matters relating to ol; va 
being regulated, took her Leave, highly pleaſed with 
the 'Thoughts of getting Miſs Betſy to a Place, where 
ſhe ſhould have an Opportunity of uſing her utmoſt 
Endeayours to improve the Good ſhe found in her Diſ- 

ſition, and of weaning her, by Degrees, from any ill 
Habits ſhe might have contracted in that Babel of mix- 
ed Company ſhe was accuſtomed to at Lady Mellaſin's, 


o — 
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a Medley of various Particulars, which pave 
the Way for Matters of more Conſequence, 


M ISS Flora had now nothing in her Head, but 

the many Hearts ſhe expected to captivate, when 
ſhe ſhould arrive in I e; and Lady Mellaſin, 
who 


* 
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who ſoothed her in all her Vanities, — to ſpare 


nothing which ſhe imagined would contribute to that 
Purpoſe. Miſs Betſy, who had the ſame Ambition, 
though for different Ends, made it alſo pretty much 
her Study to ſer off, to the beſt Advantage, the Charms 
ſhe had received from Mature. The important Arti- 
cle of Dreſs now engroſſed the whole Converſation of 
theſe Ladies. The Day after that in which Lady Truſty 
had made the Invitation to the two young ones, Lady 
Mellaſin went with them to the Mercer's to buy ſome 
Silks : She pitched on a very genteel new-faſhioned 
Pattern for her Daughter; but choſe one for Miſs, 
which, though rich, ſeemed to her not well fancied ; 
ſhe teſtified her Diſapprobation, but Lady Mellaſin 
faid ſo much in the Praiſe of it, and the Mercer, 
either to pleaſe her, or becauſe he was deſirous of get- 
ding it ſold, aſſured Miſs: Betſy that it was admired by 
every Body, thatit was the neweſt Thing he had in 
his. Shop, and had already ſold ſeveral Pieces to La- 
dies of the firſt Quality: All this did not argue Miſs 
Betſy into a liking of it; yet between them ſhe was 
over-perſwaded to have it. When theſe Purchaſes 
were made, they went home, only ſtopped at the 
Mantua-maker's in their Way, to order her to come 
that Afternoon; Lady Mellaſin did no more than ſet 
them down, and then went ,on in the Coach to make 
a Viſit. 

The young Ladies fell to reviewing their Silks ; but 
Miſs Betſy was no way ſatisfied with her's : The more 
ſhe looked upon it, the worſe it appeared to her. 
I ſhall never wear this with any Pleaſure, ” ſaid ſhie; 
* I wiſh the Man had it in his Shop again, for I think 
it quite ugly.” Miſs Flora told her, that ſhe wondered 
at her, that the Thing was perfectly handſome, and 
that my Lady's Judgment was never before called in 
Queſtion. ** That may be,” replied Miſs Betſy, 
e but certainly every one ought to pleaſe their own 
Fancy in the Choice of their Cloaths ; for my Part 
& I ſhall never endure to ſee myſelf in it. Not when 
* their Fancy happens to difler from that of thoſe who 
know better than themſelves what is fit for them,” 
cried Miſs Flora; „and, beſides, have the 
Vol. L E « Power 
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« Power over them.” She ſpoke this with ſo much 
Pertneſs, that Miſs Betſy, who had a violent Spirit, 
was highly provoked. ** Power over them. cried 
ſne I do not know what you mean, Mis 
% Flora; Mr. &oodman is one of my Guar- 
« dians indeed, but I don't know why that ſhould 
« entitle his Lady to direct me in what I ſhall wear.” 

Mr. Goodman, who happened to be looking over 
ſome Papers in a little Cloſet he had within his Par- 
lour, hearing Part of this Diſpute, and finding it was 
like to grow pretty warm, came out, in Hopes of mo- 
derating it. On hearing Miſs Betſy's Complaint, he 
deſired to ſee the Silk; which being ſhewnhim, © I do 

not pretend, ſaid he, to much Underſtanding in 

„ theſe Things; but, methinks, it is very handſome. '* 

* It would do well enough for Winter, Sir,“ replied | 

«© Miſs Betſy ; © but it is too hot and heavy for Sum- 
mer; beſides, it is ſo thick and clumſy, it would 
make me look as big again as I am: I'll not wear 
it, I am reſolved, in the Country, whatever I do 
when I cometo Town, in the dark Weather. 

«© Well,” ſaid Mr. Goodman, I will ſpeak to my 
Lady to get it changed for ſomething elſe.“ Indeed 
Sir, cried Miſs Flora, «© Iam ſure my Mamma will 
do no ſuch Thing, and take it very ill to hear it propoſ- 
ed. You need not put yourſelt in any Heat, replied 
Miſs Betſy, © I don't deſire ſhe ſhould be troubled any * 


6 farther about it; but, Sir,“ continued ſhe, turning 


to Mr. Goodman, „ I think I am now at an Age capa- 
“ble of chuſing for myſelf, in the Article of Dreſs; 
and as it has been ſettled between you and Sir Ralph * 
« 'Truſty, that out of the Income of my Fortune, 
* thirty Pounds a Year ſhould be allowed for my 
* Board, twenty Pounds for my Pocket Expences. 
and fifty for my Cloaths, I think I ought to have 
the two latter entirely at my own Diſpoſal, and to 
** layit out as I think fit, and not be obliged, like a 
* Charity-child, to wear whatever Livery my Bene- 
factor ſhall be pleaſed to order.” She ſpoke this with 


ſo much Spleen, that Mr. Gooodman was a little net- 4 


tled at it. and told her, that what his Wife had done was 
out of Kindneſs and Good - will, which ſince ſhe did not 


take 
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take as was meant, ſhe ſhould have her Money to do 


ö With as ſhe would. 

„ „ That is all I deſire, anſwered ſhe, * therefore 
d be pleaſ:d to let me have twenty Guineas now, 
s 44 gr if there does not remain ſo much in your Hands, 
'- 2X „I will aſk Sir Ralph to advance it, and you may 
d « return it to him when you ſettle Accounts.” 


No, no,” cried the Merchant haſtily, ** I ſee no 
r « Reaſon to trouble my good Friend, Sir Ralph, on 
r- * ſuch a frivolous Matter. You ſhall have the Sum 
as you mention, Miſs Betſy, whether ſo much re- 
„4 mains out of the Hundred Pounds a Year ſet apart 


Ee for your Subſiſtance, or not, as I can but deduct it 
lo cout of the next Payment; but I would have you 
in manage with Diſcretion, for you may depend, that 
the Surplus of what was at firſt agreed upon, thall 
d e not be broke into, but laid up to increaſe your 
n- Fortune, which, by the Time you come of Age, 
id hope, will be pretty handſomely improved.“ 

ar Miſs Betſy then aſſured him, that ſhe doubted not 


lo of his Zeal for her Intereſt, and hoped ſhe had not 

XZ offended him in any Thing ſhe had ſaid. © No, no, 
ny replied he, I always make Allowances for the little 
ed | © Irapatiencies of Perſons of your Sex and Age, eſ- 
ill „ pecially when Dreſs is concerned.” In ſpeaking 
oſ- © theſe Words, he opened his Bureau, and took out 
ed twenty Guineas, which he immediately gave her, 
ny making her firſt ſign a Memorandum of it. Miſs 
ing Flora was all on Fire to have offered ſomething in 
pa- Oppoſition to this, but durſt not do it, and the Man- 
's; tua-maker that Inſtant coming in, ſhe went up ſtairs 
ph with her into her Chamber, leaving Miſs Betſy, and 
ne, Mr. Goodman together; the former of whom, being 
my F eager to go about what ſhe intended, ordered a Hack- 
es, "© ney-coach to be called, and taking the Silk with her, 
went directly to the Shop where it was bought. 

The Mercer at firſt ſeemed unwilling to take it 
again; but on her telling him, ſhe would always 
make uſe of him, for every Thing ſhe wanted in his 
2 Way, and would then buy two Suits of him, he at 
7 laſt conſented, As ſhe was extremely curious in every 
hing relating to her Shape, ſhe made Choice of a 

1 E 2 pink- 
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ptr..-coloured French Luſtring, to the End, that the © 
Plaits lying flat, would ſhew the Beauty of her Waiſte 
to more Advantage; and to atone for the Slightneſs 
Oude Silk, purchaſed as much of it as would flounce 
the Sleeves, and the Petticoat from Top to Bottom: 
She made the Mercer alſo cut off a ſufficient Quan- 
tity of a rich green Venetian Sattin, to make her a 
Riding-habit ; and as ſhe came Home bought a Silver 
Trimming for it of Point D'Eſpagne; all which, 
with the Silk ſhe diſliked in Exchange, did not amount 
to the Money ſnhe had received from Mr. Goodman. 
On her Return, ſhe aſked the Footman, who open- 
ed the Door, if the Mantua-maker was gone; but he 
not being able to inform her, ſhe ran haſtily up Stairs, 
to Miſs Flora's Chamber, which, indeed, was alſo her 
own ; for they Jay together : ſhe was about to bounce 
in, but found the Door was locked, and the Key ta- 
ken out on the Inſide, This very much furpriſed her, 
« eſpecially as ſhe thought ſhe had heard Miſs Flora's 
Voice, as ſhe was at the Top of the Stair-caſe: 
Wanting, therefore, to be ſatisfied who was with her, 
ſhe went as ſoftly as ſhe could into Lady Mellafin's * 
Dreſſing- room, which was parted from the Chamber 
but by a flight Wainſcot : ſhe put her Ear cloſe to the 
Pannel, in order to diſcover the Voices of them that 
tpoke, and finding, by ſome Light that came through | 
a Crack or Flaw in the Boards, her Eyes, as well 
as Ears, contributed to a Diſcovery ſhe little expected. 
In fine, ſhe plainly perceived Miſs Flora, and a Man 
riſe off the Bed; ſhe could not at firſt diſcern who he 
was, but, on his turning to go out of the Room, 
knew him to be no other than Gayland. They went 
out of the Chamber together, as gently as they could; 
and tho' Miſs Betſy might, by taking three Steps, | 
ave met them in the Paſſage, and have had an Op- 
ortunity of revenging herſelf on Miſs Flora, for the 
te Airs ſhe had given herſelf, by ſhewing, how near 
he was to the Scene of Infamy ihe had been acting; 
yet the Shock ſhe felt herſelf, on being Witneſs of it, 
ept her immoveable for ſome Time, and ſhe ſuffered 
them to depart without the Mortification of thinking 
any 


r 
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any one knew of their being together, in the Manner 
they were. 

This young Lady, who, — 7 as I have already 
taken Notice, was of too volatile and gay a Diſpoſi- 
tion, hated any Thing that had the leaſt Tincture of 
Indecency, was ſo much diſconcerted at the Diſcovery 


die had made, that ſhe had not Power to ſtir from 


the Place ſhe was in, much leſs to reſolve how to be- 


{ have in this Affair; that is, whether it would be beſt, 
or not, to let Miſs Flora know ſhe was in the Secret 
of her Shame, or to ſuffer her to think herſelf ſecure. 


She was, however, beginning to meditate on this 


3 Point, when ſhe heard Miſs Flora come up Stairs, 
calling at every ſtep, © Miſs B:tfy !—Miſs Betſy!— 


„ where are you?” Gay land was gone, and his young 
Miſtreſs being told Miſs Betſy was come Home, 
gueſſed it was ſhe who had given an Interruption to 
their Pleaſures, by coming to the Door ; ſhe, there- 
fore, as ſhe could not imagine her ſo perfectly con- 
vinced, contrived to diſguiſe the Whole, and worſt of 
the Truth, by revealing a Part of it; and as ſoon as 
ſhe had found her, Lord, Miſs Betſy !” cried ſhe, 
with an unparallel'd Aſſurance, where have you 
* been ?—how do you think I have been ſerved by 
* that curſed Toad Gayland ? he came up into our 
% Chamber, where the Mantua-maker and I were, 
* and as ſoon as ſhe was gone, locked the Door, and 


began to kiſs and touze me ſo, that I proteſt I was 


* frighted almoſt out of my Wits. The Devil meant 
* no Harm though, I believe, for I got rid of him 
* eaſy enough; but I wiſh you had rapped heartily 
at the Door, and obliged him to open it, that we 
„both might have rated him for his Impudence.” 
Some People have a great deal of Impudence, 
indeed, replied Miſs Betſy, aſtoniſhed at her 
Manner of bearing it off. Aye, ſo they have, 
« my Dear, rejoined the other, with a careleſs Air; 
„ but prithee, where have you. been rambling by 
« yourſelf?” No farther chart Bedford-ſtreet,” an- 
« ſwered Miſs Betſy : „you may fee on what Er- 
« rand,” continued ſhe pointing to the Silks, which 
ſhe had laid down on a _ _ Miſs Flora preſently 

3 ran 


42 The HISTORY of 


ran to the Bundle, examined what it contained, and © 
either being in a better Humour, or affecting to be ſo, 


than when they talked on this Head in the Parlour, 
teſtified no Diſapprobation of what ſhe had done: 
but, on the contrary, talked to her in ſuch ſoft obli- 
ging Terms, that Miſs Betſy, who had a great Deal 
of Good-nature, when not provoked by any thing 
that ſeemed an Affront to herſelf, could not find in 
her Heart to ſay any Thing to give her Confuſion. 
When Lady Mellafin came home, and was inform- 
e how Miſs Betſy had behaved, in relation to the 
Silk, ſhe at firſt put on an Air full of Reſentment ; 
but finding the other wanted neither Wit nor Spirit 
to defend her own Cauſe, and not caring to break 
with her, eſpecially as her Daughter was going with 
her to L e, foon grew more moderate, and, at 
length, affected to think no more of it. Certain it 
is, however, that this Affair, filly as it was, and, 
as one would think, inſignificant in itſelf, lay m— 
in the Minds of both Mother and Daughter, an 


they waited only for an Opportunity of venting their 


Spite, in ſuch a Manner, as ſhould not make them 
appear to have the leaſt Tincture of ſo foul and mean 
a Paſſion; but as neither of them were capable of a 
fincere Friendſhip, and had no rea) Regard for any 
one beſide themſelves, their Diſpleaſure was of little 
Conſequence. 

Preparations for the Journey of the young Ladies, 
ſeemed, for the preſent, to employ all their Thoughts, 
and Diligence enough was uſed to get every Thing rea- 
dy againſt the Time prefixed, which wanted but three 
Days of being expired, when an unforeſeen Accident 
put an entire Stop to it. | | 

Miſs Betſy received a Letter from her Brother, Mr. 
Francis Thoughtleſs, accompanied with another to 
Mr. Goodman, acquainting them, that he had ob- 
tained Leave from the Head of the College, to paſs 
a Month in London; that he ſhould ſet out from Ox- 
ford in two Days, and hoped to enjoy the Satisfaction 
of being with them in twelve Hours after his Letter. 
What could ſhe now do? it would have been a Sin, 
not only againſt natural Affection but againſt the 

| ; Rules 
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Rules of common good Manners, to have left the 
Town, either on the News of his Arrival, or imme- 
diately after it; nor could Lady Truſty expect, or de- 


fire ſhe ſhould entertain a Thought of doing ſo: ſhe 


was too wiſe, and too good not to conſider the Inte- 


E reſt of Families very much depended on the ſtrict 
nion among the Branches of it; and that the na- 
"XZ tural Affection between Brothers and Siſters, could not 
be too much cultivated. Far, therefore, from in- 
ſiſting on the Promiſe Miſs Betſy had made of going 
with her into the Country, ſhe congratulated her on 


the happy Diſappointment, and told her, that ſhe 
mould receive her with a double Satisfaction, if, af- 
ter Mr. Francis returned to Oxford, ſhe would come 
and paſs what then remained of the Summer Seaſon 
with her. This, Miſs Betſy aſſured her Ladyſhip, ſhe 
would do; ſo that, according to all Appearance, the 
Benefits ſhe might have received, by being under the 
Eye a ſo excellent an Inſtructreſs, were but delayed, 
not loſt. 


—— 


CHAP, VIII. 


Relates how, by a Concurrence of odd Circumſlan- 
ces, Miſs Bully was brought pretty near the 
Crifis of her Fate, and the Means by which 
ſhe eſcaped. 


R. Francis 'Thoughtleſs arrived in 'Town the 
= | very Evening before the Day in which Sir 
X Ralph Truſty and his Lady were to ſet out for L—e. 
They h-d not ſeen this young Gentleman ſince the 
melancholy Occaſion of his Father's Funeral, and 
would have been glad to have had ſome Time with 
bim; but could no Way put off their Journey, as 
Word was ſent of the Day in which they expected 

be at Home: Sir Ralph knew very well, that a great 
Number of his Tenants, and Friends, would meet 


him on the Road, and a Letter would not reach 2 
« Joan 
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ſoon 2 to prevent them from being diſappoint - 
ed: they ſupped with him, however, at Mr. - 
man's, who would not permit him to have any other 
Home than his Houſe, during his Stay in Town, 
Lady Truſty, {on taking Leave of Miſs Betſy, ſaid to 
her, ſhe hoped ſhe would remember her Promiſe 
when her Brother was returned to Oxford ; on which 
ſhe replied, that ſhe could not be ſo much an Ene- 
my to her own Happineſs as to fail, 

Mitſs. Betſy,and this Brother had been always ex- 
tremely fond of each other, and the Length of Time 
they had been aſunder, and the Improvement which 
that Time had made in both, heightened their mutual 
Satisfaction in meeting. 

All that troubled Miſs Betſy now, was, that her 
Brother happened to come to London, at a Seaſon of 
the Year, in which he could not receive the leaſt Sa- 
tisfaction: The King was gone to Hanover, all the 
foreign Miniſters, and great Part of the Nobility, 
attended him, and the reſt were retired to their Coun- 
try Seats ; ſo that an entire Stop was put to all pube 
lic Diverſions worth ſeeing. There were no Plays, 
no Operas, no Maſquerades, no Balls, no public 
Shews, except at the little Theatre in the Hay-mar- 
ket, then known by the Name of F-———yg's Scan- 
dal-ſhop ; becauſe he frequently exhibited there cer- 
tain Drolls, or, more properly, Inve&ives __ the 
Miniſtry : in doing which it appears extremely proba- 
ble, that he had two Views; the one to get Money, 
which he very much wanted, from ſuch as delighted 
in low Humour, and could not diſtinguiſh true Satire 
from Scurrility ; and the other, in the Hope of _ 
ſome Poſt given him by thoſe whom he had abuſed, 
in order to ſilence his dramatic Talent. But it is not 
my Buſineſs to point out either the Merit of that 
Gentleman's Performances, or the Motives he had 
for writing them, as the Town is perfectly acquaint- 
ed both with his Abilities and Succeſs; and has 
fince ſeen him, with Afoniſhment, wriggle himſelf 
into Favour, by pretending to cajole thoſe he had 
not the Power to intimidate, \- But 
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But though there were none of the Diverſions I have 
mentioned, nor Ranelagh at that Time thought of, nor 
Vauxhall, Mary-le-bone, nor Cuper's-gardens, in the 
Repute they fince have been, the young Gentleman 
found ſufficient to entertain him: Empty as the Town 
was, Lady Mellafin was not without Company, wha 
made frequent Parties of Pleaſure, and when nothing 
elſe was to be found for Recreation, Gards filled up the 
Vaid. 

Nothing material enough to be inſerted in this Hiſ- 
tory happened to Miſs Betſy, during the Time her 
Brother ſtayed, till one Evening, as the Family were 
ſitting together, ſome Diſcourſe concerning Oxford 
coming on the Tapis, Mr. Francis ſpoke fo largely in 
the Praiſe of the Wholeſomeneſs of the Air, the many 
fine Walks and Gardens with Which the Place abound» 
ed, and the good Company that were continually re- 
ſorting to it, that Miſs Betſy cried out, ſhe longed to 
ſee it, - — Vi.i: Flora ſaid the ſame. | 

On this, the young Gentleman gave them an Invi- 
tation to go down with him, when he went, ſayin 
they never could go at a better Time, as both the Al- 
ſizes and Races were to be in about a Month. Miſs 
Betſy faid, iuch a Jaunt would vaſtly delight her. Miſs 
Flora ecchoed her Approbation, — added, ſhe wiſh- 
ed my Lady would conſent. ** I have no Objection 
& to make to it,” replied Lady Mellaſin, “as you 
© will have a Conductor, who, I know, will be ve 
* caxeful of you.” Mr. Goodman's Conſent was alſo 
aſked, for the Sake of Form, though every one knew 
the Opinion of his Wife was, of itſelf, a ſufficient 
Sanction. 

Though it is highly probable, that Miſs Betſy was 
much better pleaſed with this Journey, than ſhe would 
have been with that to L e, yet ſhe thought 
herſelf obliged, both in Gratitude and good Manners, 
to write to Lady Truſty, and make the beſt Excuſe 
ſhe could for her Breach of Promiſe, which ſhe did in 
theſe Terms, 


To 
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To Lady Txusr x. 
Moſt dear and. honoured Madam, 
& N Brother Frank being extremely deſirous of 
0e ſhewing Miſs Flora and myſelf the Curioſi- 


« ties of Oxford, has obtained Leave from Mr, 


Goodman, and Lady Mellaſin, for us to accompany ß 


« him to that Place. I am afraid the Seaſon will be 


© too far advanced, for us to take a Journey to 


* e at our Return; therefore flatter myſelf 
« your Ladyſhip will pardon the indiſpenſable Ne- 
I ceflity I am under of deferring, till next Spring, the 
« Happineſs I propoſed in waiting on you. All here 
% preſent my worthy Guardian, and your Ladyſhip, 
« with their beſt Reſpects. I beg mine may be equal- 
« ly acceptable, and that you will always continue 
& to favour with your good Wiſhes, her, who is, 


4% With the moſt perfect Eſteem, 
| « Madam, 
% Your Ladyſhip's moſt obliged, 
«© And moſt obedient Servant, 


E. ThHovcHTLEss.* 


The Time for the young Gentleman's Departure 
being arrived, they went together in the Stage, at- 
tended by a Footman of Mr. Goodman's, whom Lady 
Mellaſin would needs ſend with them, in order to give 
the young Ladies an Air of Dignity, 

They found, on their Arrival at that juſtly celebrated 
Seat of Learning, that Mr. Francis had given no 
greater Eulogiums on it, than it merited : They were 
charmed with the fine Library, the Muſzum, the 
Magnificence of the Halls belonging to the ſeveral Col- 
leges, the Phyſic-garden, and other curious Walks ; 
but that which above all the reſt gave the mcſ Satis- 
faction to Miſs Betſy, as well as to her Companion, 
was that reſpeQful 2 with which they found 
themſelves treated, by the Gentlemen of the Univer- 


fity. Mr, Francis was extremely beloved amongſt them, 
on Account of his Affability, Politeneſs, and good 
; Humour, 
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Humour, and they ſeemed glad of an Opportunity of * 
ſhewing the Regard they had for the Brother, by pay- 
ing all Manner of Aſſiduities to the Siſter ; he gave t 


Ladies an elegant Entertainment at his own Rooms, 


to which alſo ſome of thoſe with whom he was the 
moſt intimate were invited. All theſe thought them- 
ſelves bound to return the ſame Compliment : The 
Company of every one preſent were deſired to their 


reſpective Apartments; and as each of theſe Gentle- 


men had, beſides, other particular Friends of their 
own, whom they wiſhed to oblige, the Number of the 
Gueſts were ſtill increaſed at every Feaſt. 

By this Means, Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora ſoon ac- 
quired a very large Acquaintance, and as through the 
Care of Mr. Francis they were lodged in one of the 
beſt and moſt reputable Houſes in 'Town, their Fami- 
lies known, and themſelves were young Ladies who 
knew how to behave as well, as dreſs, and receive 
Company in the moſt elegant and polite Manner, every 
one was proud of a Pretenes for viſiting them, 

The Reſpe& paid to them would doubtleſs have 
every Day increaſed, during the whole Time th 
ſhould have thought proper to continue in Oxford, and 
on quitting it have left behind them the higheſt Idea 
of their Merit, if, by one inconſiderate Action, they 
had not at once forfeited the Eſteem they had gained, 
and rendered themſelves the Subjects of Ridicule, even 
to thoſe who before had regarded them with Venera- 
tion. f 

They were walking out one Day, about an Hour or 
two before the Time in which they uſually dined, into 
the Parks, where they were met by a Gentleman · Com- 
moner, and a young Student, both of whom they 
had been in Company with at moſt of the Entertain · 
ments beforementioned. The Sparks begged Leave 
to attend them, which being readily granted, they 
walked all together for ſome Time; but the Weather 
being very warm, the Gentleman-Commoner took an 
Occaſion to remind the Ladies how much their Beauty 
would be in Danger of ſuffering from the immode- 
rate Rays of Phæbus, and propoſed going to ſome 
Gardens, full of the moſt bead ill Alcoves and Ar- 
bours, ſo ſhaded over, that the Sun, even in his m_ 

an 


48 The HISTORY of 


dian Force, could, at the moſt, but glimmer through 
the delightful Gloom: He painted the Pleaſures of the 
Place, to which he was defirous of leading them, with 
ſo romantic an Energy, that they immediately, and 
without the leaſt Scrupie or Heſitat ion, conſented to be 
conducted thither. | 

This was a Condeſcenſion, which he, who aſked 
it, ſcarce 3 would be granted, and, on finding 
it ſo eaſily obtained, began to form ſome Conjectures 
no Way to the Advantage of theſe Ladies Reputation, 
It is certain, indeed, Gat as he profeſſed a Friend- 
ſhip for the Brother, he ought not, in ſtrict Honour, 
to have propoſed any thing to the Siſter, which would 
be unbecoming her to agree to; but he was young, 
gay to an Exceſs, and in what he ſaid, or did, not 
always took Conſideration for his Guide. 

They went on laughing till they came to the Place 


he mentioned, where the Gentlemen having ſhewed 


their fair Companions into the Gardens, in which were, 
indeed, ſeveral Receſſes, no leſs dark than had been 
deſcribed: On emcriny uw of them Miſs Betſy 
eried, Bleſs me! this is fit for uothirg but for 
People to do what they are aſhamed of in the Light.” 
« The fitter then, Madam,” replied the Gentleman- 
Commoner, to encourage a Lover, who, perhaps, 
&* has ſuffered more through his own Timidity, than 
„e the Cruelty of the Object he adores.” He accom- 
panied theſe Words with a Seizure ofboth her Hands, 
and two or three Kiſſes on her Lips. The young Stu- 
dent was no leſs free with Miſs Flora; but neither of 
theſe Ladies gave themſelves the trouble to refle& 
what Conſequences might poſſibly attend a Prelude 
of this Nature, and repulſed the Liberties they took 
in ſuch a Manner, as made the Offenders imagine 
they had not ſinned beyond a Pardon. 

They would not, however, be prevailed on to ſtay, 
or even to fit down in that darkſome Reccſs, but went 
back into a Houſe, where they were ſhewn into a 
very pleaſant. Room, which commanded the whole 
Proſpect of the Garden, and was ſufficiently ſhaded 
from the Sun by Jeſſamin and Honeyſuckles, which 
grew againſt the Windows; Here Wine,. Cakes, 

Jellies 
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Jellies, and ſuch like things being brought, the Con- 
verſation was extremely lively, and full of Gallantry, 
without the leaſt Mixture of Indecency. 

The Gentlemen exerted all their Wit and Eloquence, 
to perſwade the Ladies not to go Home in the Heat 
of the Day; but take up with ſuch Entertainment 


as the Place they were in was able to preſent them 


with. Neither of them made any Objection, except 
that having ſaid they ſhould dine at Home, the Fami- 
ly would wait in Expectation of their coming; but this 
Difficulty was eaſily got over : The Footman who had 
attended Miſs Betſy aud Miſs Flora, in their Morning's 
Walk, was in the Houſe, and might be ſent to ac- 
quaint the People, that they were not to expect them. 
As they were neither diſpleaſed with the Company, 
nor Place they were in, they needed not Abundance 
of Perſwaſions, and the Servant was immediately diſ- 
patched. The Gentlemen went out of the Room, to 
give Orders for having ſomething prepared, but ſtaid 
not two Minutes; and, on their Return, omitted No- 
thing that might keep up the Good-humour and 
Sprightlineſs of their fair Companions. 

Perſons of ſo gay and volatile a Diſpoſition, as 
theſe four, could not content themſelves with fitting 
ſtill, and barely talking,—every Limb muſt be in Mo- 


tion, —every Faculty employed. The Gentleman- 


commoner took Miſs Betſy's Hand, and led her ſome 
Steps of a Minuctte, then fell into a 1 then 
into the Louvre, and ſo ran through all the School- 
dances, without regularly beginning or ending any 
one of them, or of the Tunes he ſung : the young Stu- 
dent was not leſs alert with Miſs Flora; ſo that be- 
tween Singing, Dancing, and Laughing, they all. 
grew extremely warm. Miſs Betſy ran to a Window 
to take Breath, and get a little Air; her Partner fol- 
lowed, and taking up her Fan, which lay on a Table, 
employed it with a great deal of Dexterity, to afuit 
the Wind, that came in at the Caſement tor her Re 
freſnment. Heaven!” cried he, how divindly 
„lovely do you now appear? the Goddeſs of the 
« Spring, nor Venus's Selt, was ever painted half fo 
* beautiful. What Eyes —what a Mouth '—and 
Vol. I, » F * what 
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« what a Shape!” continued he, ſurveying her, as it 
were, trom Head to Foot, © how exquiſitely turned! 
„ —how taper !—how flender ! don't believe you 
« meaſure half a Yard round the Waift.” In ſpeak- 
ing theſe Words, he put his Handkerchief about her 
Waiſt, after which he tied it round his Head, repeat- 
ing theſe Lines of Mr. Waller's : 


« That which her ſlender Waiſt confin'd 
« Shall now my joyful Temples bind ; 
% No Monarch but would give his Crown, 
« His Arms might do what this has done.” 


O fie upon it,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, laughing, and 
ſnatching it from his Head, © this Poetry is ſtale, 
« I ſhould rather have expected from an Oxonian, 
« ſome fine Thing of his own extempore, on this 
« Occaſion ; which, perhaps, I might have been vain 
enough to have got printed in the monthly Maga- 
« zines.” * 2 | 

„Ah! Madam,” replied he, looking on her with 
dying Languiſhments, © where the Heart is deeply 
affected, the Brain ſeldom produces any Thing but 
« incongruous Ideas. Had Sacariſſa been Miſtreſs of 
« the Charms you are, or had Waller loved like me, 
he had been leſs capable of Writing in the Manner 
«© he did.“ \ BE. 

The Student perceiving his Friend was entering into 
a particular Converſation with Miſs Betſy, found 
Means to draw Miſs Flora out of the Room, and left 
them together, though this young Lady afterwards 
proteſted, ſhe called to Miſs Betſy to follow ; but if 
ſhe did, it was in ſuch a low Voice, that the other 
did not hear her, and continued her Pleaſantry, rally- 
ing the Gentleman-Commoner, on every thingche ſaid, 

It he finding the Opportunity he had of being re- 
venged, ſoon turned his humble Adoration into an 
Air more free and natural to him. As ſhe was open- 
ing her Mouth to utter ſome Sarcaſm or other, he 
catched her in his Arms, and began to kiſs her with 
ſo much Warmth and Eagerneſs that ſurpriſed her ; 
ſhe ſtruggled to get looſe, and called Miſs Flora, not 

knowing 


DD 


59 


S, NA r Bu 


0 
v 


Miſs BRETsY THOUGHTLEss. 51 


knowing ſhe was gone, to come to her Aſſiſtance. 
The Efforts ſhe made at firſt to oblige him to deſiſt, 
were not, howgver, quite ſo ſtrenuous as they ought 
to have been on ſuch an Occaſion ; but finding he 
was about to proceed to greater Liberties than any 
Man before hadever taken with her, ſhe collected all 
her Strength, xd broke from him, when looking round 
the Room, and ſeeing nobody there, © Bleſs me,” 
cried ſhe, © What is the Meaning of all this ? — 
« where are our Friends?” © They are gone,” ſaid 
he, „to pay the Debt, which Love, and Youth, and 
« Beauty challenge; let us not be remiſs, nor waſte 
* the precious Moments in idle Seruples. Come, my 
* Angel!” purſued he, endeavouring to get her 0nc- 
more into his Arms, make me the happieit of Man- 
* kind, and be as divinely good as you are fair.” 

* I do not underſtand you, Sir,” replied ſhe, 
* but neither defire, nor will ſtay to hear an Expl. 
% nation.” She ſpoke this with ſomewhat of an 
haughty Air, and was making towards the Door; but 
he was far from being intimidated, and, inſtead ot 
ſuffering her to paſs, he ſcized her a little roughly 
with one Hand, and with the other made fait the 
Door; Come, come, my dear Creature, cried he, 
* no more Reſiſtance, you ſee you are in my Power, 
and the very Name of being ſo, is ſufficient to ab- 
« ſolve you to yourſelf for any Act of Kindneſs you. 
may beſtow upon me; be generous then, and be 
* affired it ſhall be an inviolable Secret.” | 

She was about to ſay ſomething, but he ſtopped 
her Mouth with Kiſſes, and forced her to fit down in 
a Chair, where holding her faſt, her Ruin had certain- 
ly been completed, if a loud Knocking at the Door 
— not prevented him from proſecuting his De- 
ign. 

This was the Brother of Miſs Betſy, who having 
been at her Lodgings, on his coming from thence met 
the Man, who had been to acquaint the Family the La- 
dies would not dine at Home: he aſked where his 
Siſter was, and the Fellow having told him, came di- 
rechy to the Place. A Waiter of the Houſe ſhewed 
him to the Room; on finding it locked, he was 
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ſtrangely amazed, and both knocked and called to 
have it opened, with a good deal of Vehemence. 

The Gentleman; Commoner knowing his Voice, 
was ſhocked to the laſt Degree; but quitted that In- 
flant his intended Prey, and let him enter. Mr. 
Francis, on coming in, knew not what to think ; he 
ſaw the Gentleman in great Diſorder, and his Siſter 
in much more. What is the Meaning of this,” ſaid 
he : ©* Siſter, how came you here?” © Aſk me no 


« Queſtions at preſent,” replied ſhe, ſcarce able to 


& ſpeak, ſo ſtrangely had her late Fright ſeized on her 
Spirits, „but ſee me ſafe from this curſed Houſe, 


* and that worſt of Men.” Her ſpeaking in this 


Manner, made Mr. Francis apptchend the whole, 
and perhaps more than the Truth. How, Sir!” 
ſaid he, darting a furious Look on the Gentleman- 
Commoner, what is it J hear ?=——have you da- 
% red to ?” „Whatever I have dared to,“ in- 
terrupted the other, © I am capable of defending.” 
« Tis well,” rejoined the Brother of Miſs Betſy, 
perhaps, I may put you to the Trial; but this is 
„ not a Time or Place.“ He then took h old of his 
Siſter's Hand, and led her down Stairs ; as they were 
going out, Miſs Betſy ſtopping a little to adjuſt her 
Drets, which was ſtrangely diſordered, ſhe bethought 
herſelf of Miſs Flora, who, though ſhe was very an- 
gry with, ſhe did not chuſe to leave behind at the 
Mercy of ſuch Rakes, as ſhe had Reaſon to think 
thoſe were, whom ſhe had been in Company with. 
uit as ſhe was defiring her Brother to ſend a Waiter 
in Seaich of that young Lady, they ſaw her coming 
out of the Garden, led by the young Student, who, 
as ſoon as he beheld Mr. Francis, cried, “ ha! 
Frank, how came you here? you look out of Hu- 
„ mour.” How I came here, it matters not,” te- 
plied he, ſullenly; “ and as to my being out of Hu- 
% mour, perhaps you may know better than I yet 
do, what Cauſe I have for being ſo.” 

He waited for no Anſwer to theſe Words, but 
conducted his Siſter out of the Houſe as haſtily as he 
could: Miſs Flora followed, after having taken leave 
of her Companion, in what Manner ſhe thought proper. 


On 
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On their coming home, Miſs Betſy related to her 
Brother, as far as her Modeſty would permit, all the 
Particulars of this Adventure, and ended with ſaying, 
that ſure it was Heaven alone that gave her Strength 
to prevent the Perpetration of the Villain's Intentions. 
Mr. Francis all the Time ſhe was ſpeaking, bit his 
Lips, and ſhewed great Tokens of an extraordinary 
Diſturbance of his Mind; but offered not the leaſt In- 
terruption. When he perceived ſhe had done, © well, 
« Siſter,” ſaid he, I ſhall hear what he has to ſay, 
« and will endeavour to oblige him to aſk your Par- 
ce don;” and ſoon after took his Leave. 

Miſs Betſy did not very well comprehend his Mean- 
ing in theſe Words, and was, indeed, till in too much 
Confuſion to conſider on any thing ; but what the 
Conſequences were of this Tranſaction the Reader 
will preſently be informed of. fs 


* 


CHAT. A 
Contains ſuch Things as might be reaſonably ex- 
pected, after the preceding Aduenlure. 


HEN, in any thing irregular, and liable to 
Cenſure, more Perſons than one fre con- 
cerned, how natural is it for cach to accuſe the other, 
and it often happens, in this Caſe, that the greatett 
Part of the Blame falls on the leaſt culpable 
After Mr. Francis had left the Ladies, in order to 
be more fully convinced in this Matter, and take ſuch 
Meaſures as he thought would beſt become him for 
the Reparation of the Affront offered to the Honour 
of his Family, Miſs Flora began to reproach Miss 
Betſy, for having related any thing of what had paſſed 
to her Brother: By your own Account,” ſaid ſhe, 
* no Harm was done to you ; but ſome People love 
“ to make a Buſtle about Nothing.” „And ſome 
„people, replied Miſs Betſy, tartly, © love Nothing 
„but the Gratifications of their own Paſhons, and ha- 
„ ving no Senſe of Virtue or Modeſty them- 
* ſelves, can have no Regard to that of another 
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„What do you mean; Miſs ?” cried the other, with 

a pert Air. My Meaning is pretty plain,” rejoined t 
Miſs Betſy ; but ſince you affect ſo much Igno- 0 
« rance, I muſt tell you, that the Expectations of e 
&« ſecond Edition of the ſame Work Mr. Gayland b 
* had helped you to compoſe, though from another I 
„Quarter, tempted you to ſneak out of the Room, ti 
* and leave your Friend in Danger of falling a Sa- { 
„ crifice to what her Soul moſt deteils and ſcorns.“ 0 


Theſe Words ſtung Miſs Flora to the Quick; her i 
Face was in an Inſtant covered with a Scarlet Bluſh, . 
and every Feature betrayed the Confuſion of her Mind ; « 
but recovering herſelf from it, much ſooner than moſt 

others of her Age could have done: Good Lack,” h 
cried ſne, I Fancy you are ſetting up for a Prudez t 
but pray, how came Mr. Gayland into your Head? n 
* What becauſe I told you he innocently romped t 
„with me one Day in the Chamber, are you ſo v 
« cenſorious as to infer any Thing Criminal paſſed V 
between us?” What-ever I infer,” replied Miſs d 
Betſy, diſdainſully, © I have better Vouchers for d 
* the Truth of, than your Report, and would ad- 0 
« viſe you, when you go Home, to get the Chinkin t 
the Pannel of the Wainſcot of my Lady's Dreſſing- ” 
„room ſtopped up, or your next Rendezvous with ” 
„that Gentleman, may poſſibly have Witneſſes of " 
more Ill nature than myſelf.” © 'That can ſcarcely * 
be,“ ſaid Miſs Flora, ready to burſt with Vexation; A 
but don't think I value your little Malice; you 1 
« are only angry becauſe he ſlighted the Advances 4 


you made him, and took all Opportunities to ſhew 

« how much his Heart and Judgment gave the Prefe- 1 

«« rence to me.” ITheſe Words 10 piqued the Vanity of n 

Miſs Betly, that not able to bear ſhe ſhould continue 0 
in (he Imagination of being better liked than her- 

felf, though even by the Man ſhe hated, told her n 


the Solicitations he had made to her, the Letter ſhe tl 
had received from him, and the Rebuff ſhe had given t] 
him upon it; “ ſo that,” purſued ſhe, it was not a 
« till after he found there was no Hopes of Gaining e 
** me, that he carried his Devoirs to you.“ 1. 

n 
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Miſs Flora was more nettled at this Eclairciſement, 
than ſhe was at the Diſcovery ſhe now perceived the 
other had made of her Intrigue : ſhe pretended, how- 
ever, not to believe a Word of what ſhe had faid; 
but willing to evade all farther Diſcourſe on that 
Head, returned to the Adventure they had juſt gone 
through with the Oxonians. Never expect,“ ſaid 
ſhe, to paſs it upon any one of Common-ſenſe, 
« that if 'you had not a Mind to have been alone with 
that terrible Man, as you now deſcribe him, you 
*« would have ſtaid in the Room after I was gone, and 
called to you to follow.” 

It was in vain that Miſs Betſy denied ſhe either 
heard her ſpeak, or knew any Thing of her Departure, 
till ſome Time after ſhe was gone, and the Gentle- 
man-Commoner began to uſe her with ſuch Fam liari- 
ties as convinced her he was ſenſible no Witneſſes 
were preſent. 'This, though no more than Truth, 
was of no Conſequence to her Juſtification, to one 
determined to believe the worſt, or, at leaſt, ſeem to - 
do ſo: Miſs Flora treated with Contempt al} ſhe ſaid 
on this Score, derided her Imprecations, and to mor- 
tify her the more, ſuid to her in a taunting Manner: 
Come, come, Miſs Betſy, 'tis a Folly to think to 
„ impoſe upon the World by ſuch ſhallow Artifices : 
What your Inclinations are is evident enough ; any 
one may fee, that if it had not been we! Bro- 
ther's unſeaſonable Interruption, no-body would 
ever have heard a Word of thoſe Inſults you now 
ſo heavily complain of.” 

Poor Miſs Betſy could not refrain letting fall ſome 
Tears at fo unjuſt ſo cruel an Innuendo ; but the Great- 
neſs of her Spirit enabled her in a few Moments to 
overcame the Shock it had given her : She returned 
Reproaches with Reproaches, and as ſhe had infinitel 

more of Truth and Reaſon on her Side, had alſo muc 

the better in this Combat of Tongues, nevertheleſs 
the other would not give out ; ſhe upbraided and ex- 
aggerated, with the moſt malicious Comments on it, 
every little Iudiſcretion Miſs Betſy had been guilty of, 
repeated every Cenſure which ſhe had heard the ill- 
natures Part of the Wolld pals upon her Conduct, 


and 
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and added many more, the Invention of her own fer- 


tile Brain, 


Some Ladies they had made Acquaintance with in | 


Town coming to viſit them, put an End to the De- 


bate; but neither being able 3 to forget the 


bitter Reflections caſt on her by the other, both re- 


mained extremely ſullen the whole Night, and their 


mutual Ill-humour might [poſſibly have laſted much 
longer, but for an Accident more material, which 
took off their Attention, as it might have produced 
much worſe Conſequences than any Quarrel between 
themſelves could be attended with. It happened in 
this Manner : 

The Brother of Miſs Betſy was of a fiery Diſpoſi- 
tion, and though thoſe who were entruſted with the 
Care cf his Education, were not wanting in their 


Pains to correct this Propenſity, which they thought 


would be the more unbecoming in him, as he was in- 


tended for the Pulpit, yet did not their Endeavours 


for that Purpoſe meet with all the Succeſs they wiſhed, 
Nature may be moderated, but never can be wholly 
changed, the Seeds of Wrath ſtill remained in his 
Soul, nor could the Rudiments that had been given 


him be ſuflicient to hinder them from ſpringing into 


Action, when urged by any Provocation. The Treat- 
ment his Siſter had received from the Gentleman- 
Commoner, ſeemed to him ſo juſtifiable a one, that 
he thought he ought not, without great Submiſſions 


on the Part of the Tranſgreſſor, be prevailed upon to 


put it up. | 

The firſt Step he took was to ſound the young 
Student, as to what he knew relating to the Affair, 
who freely told him, as Miſs Betſy herſelf had done, 
where they met the Ladies, and the Manner in which 
they went into the Houſe ; proteſting, that neither 
himſelf, nor according to the beſt of this Belief, the 
Gentleman-Commoner, had at that Time any De- 
ſigns in View, but meer Complaiſance and Gallantry. 

How then came you to ſeparate yourſelves ?” 
cried Mr. Francis, with ſome Earneſtneſs. That 
« alſo was accidental,” replied the other: © Your 


x Siſter's Companion telling me ſhe liked the Gar- 
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eden better than the Room we were in, I thought 
] could do no leſs than attend her thither. I con- 
« feſs I did not conſult whether thoſe we left behind 
& had any Inclination to follow us or not.” 

The Air with which he ſpoke of this Part of the 
Adventure, had ſomething in it, which did not give 
Mr. Francis the moſt favourable Idea of Miſs Flora's 
Conduct; but that not much concerning him, and 
finding Nothing wherewith he could juſtly reproach 
the Student, he ſoon after quitted him, and went to 
the Gentleman-Commoner, Jovieg been told he might 
find him in his Rooms. 

Had any one been Witnefs of the Manner in 
which theſe two accoſted each other, they would not 
have been at a Loſs to gueſs what would enſue : the 
Brother of Miſs Betfy came with a Mind full of Re- 
ſentment, and determined to repair the Aﬀront had 
been offered to him in the Perſon of a Siſter, who 
was very dear to him, by calling the other to a ſevere 
Account for what he had done. The Gentleman- 
Commoner was deſcended of a noble Family, had an 
Eſtate to ſupport the Dignity of his Birth and was too 
much puffed up and infolent on the Smiles of Fortune : 
he was conſcious the Aﬀront he had given demanded 
Satisfaction, and neither doubted of the Errand on 
which Mr. Francis was come, nor wondered at it; 
but could not bring himſelf to acknowledge he had 
done amiſs, nor think of making any Excuſe for 
his Behaviour. Guilt in a proud Heart is generally 
3 with a ſullen Obſtinacy; for as the Poet 
ays, 


* Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belong; 
But they neer pardon who have done the Wrong.“ 


He, therefore, received the Interrogatories Mr. 
Francis was beginning to make, with an Air rather 
indignant than complying, which the other not being 
able to brook, ſuch hot Words aroſe between them, 
as could not but occaſion a Challenge, which was gt- 
ven by Mr. Francis. The Appointment to meet was 
the next Morning at fix o'Clock, and the Place, that 


very 
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very Field in which the Gentleman-Commoner, and 
his Friend had fo unluckily happened to meet the La- 
dies in their Morning's Walk. 5 

Neither of them wanted Courage, nor communica- 
ted their Rendezvous to any one Perſon, in Hope of 
being diſappginted without Danger of their Honour; 
but each being equally arimated with the Ambition of 
humbling the Arrogance of the other, both were ſe- 
cret as to the Buſineſs, and no leſs punctual as to- 
the Time. | 

The Agreement between them was Sword and Pi- 
ftol, which both having provided themſelves with, 
they no ſooner came within a proper Diſtance, than 
they diſcharged at each other the firſt Courſe of this 
fatal Entertainment; that of the Gentleman-Commo- . 
ner was ſo well aimed, that one of the Bullets lodged 
in the Shoulder, and the other grazing, on the fleſhy 
Part of the Arm of his Antagoniſt, put him into a 
great deal of Pain ; but theſe Wounds rather increaſed. 
| diminiſhed the Fury he was poſſeſſed of; he in- 
ſtantly drew his Sword, and ran at the other with ſo 
well - directed a Force, that his Weapon entered three 
Inches deep into the right Side of the Gentleman- 
Commoner: both of them received ſeveral other Hurts, 
yet ſtill both continued the Fight with equal Vehe- 
mence, nor would either of them, in all Probability, 
have receded, till one or other of them had lain dead 
upon the Place, if ſome Countrymen, who by Acci- 
dent were paſling that Way, — — with their Clubs 
beat down the Swords of both, and carried the Own- 
ers of them by mere Force into the Village vax'f 
were going to, where they were no ſooner entered, 
than ſeveral People who knew them, ſeeing them paſs 
by in this Manner, covered all over with their own 
Blood, and guarded by a Pack of Ruſtics, ran out to 
enquire what had happened, which being informed 
of, they took them out of the Hands of theſe Men, 
and provided proper Apartments for them. 

By this Time they were both extremely faint thro? 
the Anguiſh of their Wounds, and the great Effuſion 
of Blood that had iſſued from them, Surgeons were 
immediately ſent for, who on examining their Hurts, 

| pronounced 
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pronounced none of them to be mortal, yet ſuch ſas 


would require ſome Time for Cure. 

Mr. Francis ſuffered extreme Torture in having the 
Bullet extracted from his Shoulder, yet notwithſtand- 
ing that, and the weak Condition he was in, he made 
a Servant ſupport him in his Bed, while he ſerawled 
out theſe few Lines to his Siſter; which as ſoon as 
finiſhed, were carried to her by the ſame Perſon. 


To Miſs Bars TaovenrLEss. 


_ « My dear Siſter, | 
ce 1 HAVE endangered my Life, and am now con- 
fined to my Bed, by the Wounds I have receiv- 
ed, in endeavouring to revenge your Quarrel: Do 
not think I tell you this by Way of Reproach ; for, 
I affure you, would the Circumſtances of the Affair 
have permitted it to have been concealed, you never 
ſhould ] have known it. 

I ſhould be glad to ſee you, but think it not pro- 
per that you ſhould come to me, *till I hear what is 
{aid concerning this Matter. I ſhall ſend to you 
every Day ; and that you will be perfeQly eaſy, is the 
earneſt Requeſt of, 


Dear Betſy, 
Your moſt affectionate Brother, 
o And humble Servant, 


\ 


, F. TnovcuyTrLEss,” 


The young Ladies were that Morning at Breakfaſt 
in the Parlour, with the Gentlewoman of the Houſe, 


when the Maid came running in, and told her Miſtreſs 


ſhe had heard, in a Shop where ſhe had been, of a 
ſad Accident that had juſt happened: © Two Gen- 
„ tlemen,” cried ſhe, of the Univerſity have been 
fighting, and almoſt killed one another; and they 
* ſay,” continued ſhe, * it was about a young Lady, 

« that one of them attempted to raviſh.” 
Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora, at this Intelligence, 
looked at each other with a good deal of Conſuſion, 
1 already 
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already beginning to ſuſpect who the Perſons were, 
and how deeply th-mſelves, one of them eſpecially, 
was intereſted in this Misfortune. The Gentlewoman 
aſked her Servant, if ſhe kaew the Names of thoſe 
who fought: ** No, Madam,” anſwered the, “ I 
t could not learn that, as yet; but tae People in the 
& Street are all talking of it, and I do not doubt 
“ bur I ſhall hear the whole Story the next Time I 
« go out.“ 

The good Gentlewoman, little imagining how 

much her Gueſts were concerned in what ſhe ſpake, 
could not now forbear lam-nting the Ungouvernable- 
neſs of Youth; the heedleſ' Levitie of the one Sex, 
and th: mad-braincd Paſſions of th other. The Per- 
ſors to whom ſhe directed this Diico..rſe would not, 
at another Time, have given much Ear to it, or per- 
haps have replied to it with Raillery ; but the Occa- 
ſion of it now put both of them in too ſerious a 
Temper to offer any Interruption, and ſhe was {till go- 
ing on rg, = a, uinſt rhe Follies and Vices of the 
Age, when Miſs Betſy received the above Letter 
from her Brother, which confirmed all thoſe alarm - 
ing Conjectures the Maid's Report had raiſed in her 
Mind. 
The Miſtreſs of the Houſe perceiving the young 
Man, who brought the Letter, came upon Buſineſs to 
the Ladies, had the good Manners to leave the Room, 
that they might talk with the greater Freedom. 
Miſs Betſy aſked a thouſand Queſtions, but he was 
able to inform her of no farther Particulars, than 
What the Letter contained. 

The Moment he was gone, ſhe ran up ro her 
Chamber, threw herſelf upon the Bed, and, in a 
Flood of Tears, gave a looſe to the moſt poignant 
Vexation ſhe had ever yet experienced. Miſs Flora 
followed, and ſeeing her in this Condition, thought 
ſhe could Co no leſs, in Decency, than contribute 
every Thi:g in her Power for her Conſolation. 

By the Behaviour of this young Lady, in other Re- 
ſpects, however, the Reader will eaſily perceive it was 
more through Policy than real Cood-nature, ſhe treat- 
ed her afflicted Companion with the Tenderneſs ſhe 

now 
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now did: ſhe knew, that it was not by an open Quar- 
rel with Miſs Betſy ſhe could wreak apy Part of the 
ſpite ſhe had conceived 1.55 her, and was therefore 
glad to lay hold of this Opportunity of þeing recon- 
ciled. | 

„I was afraid, my Dear,” faid ſhe, ©* that it would 
« come to this, and that put me into ſo greit a Paſſion 
„with you Yeſterday, 2 telling Mr. Francis any 
„ Thing of the Matter: The Men are ſuch Crea- 
« tures, that there 1s no We them with any 
« Thing; but come,“ continued ſhe, Kiſſing her 
Cheek, don't Fart and torment yourſelf in this 
„Manner, you find there is no Danger of Death 
«© on either fide, and as for the reſt it will all blow off 
« in Time,” Miſs Betſy ſaid little to this, the ſudden 
Paſſion of her Soul muſt have its Vent; but when. 
that was over, ſhe began to liſten to the Voice of 
Comfort, and, by Degrees, to reſume her natural 
Vivacity, not foreſeeing that this unhappy Adventure 
would lay her under Mortifications, ublch. to a Per- 
ſon of her Spirit were very difficult to be borne. 


CHAP. X. 


Gives the Cataſtrophe of the Oxford Ramble, 
and in what Manner the young Ladies returned 
to London. 


F the Wounds Mr. Francis had received had been 
all the Misfortune attending Mifs Betſy in this 
Adventure, it is HR that as ſhe every Day 
air Way of recovering, the firſt 
Guſt of Paſſion would have been all ſhe had ſaſtaired ; 
but ſhe ſoon found other Conſequences ariſing from 
it, which were no leſs affliting, and more galling 
to her Pride, 

The Quarrel between the two young Gentlemen, 
and the Occaſion of it, was preſently blazed over 
the whole Town ; it ſpread like Wild-fire, every one 
made their ſeveral Comments upon it, and few there 

Yol. I, __—” were 
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were who . endeavoured to find any Excuſes for the 


Share Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora had in it. 

The Ladies of Oxford are commonly more than 
ordinarily circumſpect in their Behaviour, as indeed 
it behoves them to be, in a Place where there are 
ſuch a Number of young Gentlemen, many of whom 


purſue Pleaſure more than Study, and ſcruple Nothing 


for the Gratification of their Deſires, It is not there- 
fore to be wondered at, that _ from their Infan- 
ey trained up in the moſt ſtrict Reſerve, and accu- 
ftomed'to be upon their Guard, 1 even the moſt 
diſtant Approaches of the other Sex, they ſhould be 
apt to pals the ſevereſt Cenſures on a Conduct, which 
they had been always taught to look upon as the ſure 
Deſtruction of Reputation, and frequently fatal to 
Fnnocence and Virtue. | | 
This being pretty generally the Characteriſtic of 
thoſe Ladies, who were of any Diſtinction, in Ox- 
ford, Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora immediately found, 
that while they continued there, they muſt either be 
content to fit 'at home alone, cr converſe only with 
ſuch as were as diſagreeable to them, as they had now 
rendered themſelves to thoſe of a more unblemiſhed 
Fame. | 
They had received ſeveral Viſits, all of which they 
had not yet had Time or Leiſure to return 3; but now 
going to pay the Debt, which Complaiſance demand- 
ed from them, they were denied Acceſs at every Place 
they went to: All the Perſons were either abroad or 
indiſpoſed; but the Manner in which theſe Anſwer 
were given, eaſily convinced Miſs Betſy and Mi 
Flora, that they were no more than mere Pretences to 
avoid ſeeing them. In the public Walks$| and in paſ- 
fing through the Streets, they ſaw, themſelves ſhunned) 


even to a Degree of Rudeneſs: thoſe of their Ac- 
quaintance, who were obliged to meet them, looked 
another Way, and went haſtily on without vouchſa- 
kng a Salute. | | 

This was the Treatment their late unhappy Ad- 
venture drew on them, from thole of their own Sex, 
nor did thoſe of the other ſeem to behave to them with 
greater Tenderneſs or Reſpedt, eſpecially the N 
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Students, who all having got the RN thought they 
had a fine Opportunity of exerciſing their poetic La- 
lent; Satire: and Lampoons flew about like Hail: 
Many of theſe anonymous Compoſitions were directed 
to Miſs Betiy, and thrown over the Rails into the 
Area of the Houſe where ſhe lodged; ' others were 
ſung under her Windows by Perſons in Diſguiſe, and 
Copies of them handed about through the whole 
Town, to the great Propagation of Scandal, and the 
ſneering Faculty. | : 

Never, certainly, did Pride and Vanity meet with 
a more ſevere Humiliation, than what theſe Witticiſins 
inflicted on thoſe, who by their inconſiderate Bcha- 
viour had laid themſelves open to them. Neither the 
Aſſurance of Miſs Flora, nor the great Spirit of Mu: 
Betſy, could enable them to ſtand the Shock of thoie 
continual Aﬀronts, which every Day preſented them 
with. They dreaded to expole themſelves to freth 
Inſults, if they ſtirred out of the Doors, and at Home 
they were perſecuted with the unwearied Remonſtran- 
ces of their grave Landlady, fo that their Condition 
was truly pitiable, 

Both of them were equally impatient to get out 
of a Place where they found their. Company was 
held in ſo little Eſtimation ; but Miſs Betly thought 
her Brother would not take it well, ſhould ſhe go to 
London, and leave him in the Condition he then was. 
Miſs Flora's Importunities, however, joined to the 
new Occaſions ſhe every Day had for increaſing her 
Diſcontent on ſtaying, got the better of her Appre- 
henfions, and ſhe wrote to her Brother in the follow 
ing Terms ; 


To Mr. Francis TrnoucyTLEss, 


« Dear Brother, . | 

© "DP HOUGH I am not, to my great Affliction, 
permitted to ſee you, or offer that Aſſiſtance 

might be expected from a Sifter in your preſent Situa- 
tion; yet I cannot, without the extremeſt Regret, re- 
ſolve to quit Oxford, before you are perfectly reco- 
vered of thoſe Hyrts you have received on my Ac- 
G 2 count. 
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were who endeavoured to find any Excuſes for the 
Share Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora had in it. 

The Ladies of Oxford are commonly more than 
ordinarily circumſpe& in their Behaviour, as indeed 
it behoves them to be, in a Place where there are 
ſuch a Number of young Gentlemen, many of whom 
purſue Pleaſure more than Study, and ſcruple Nothing 
for the Gratification of their Deſires, It is not there- 
fore to be wondered at, that _ from their Infan- 
ey trained up in the moſt ſtrict Reſerve, and accu- 
ſtomed to be upon their Guard, againſt even the moſt 
diſtant Approaches of the other Sex, they ſhould be 
apt to p s the ſevereſt Cenſures on a Conduct, which 

they had been always taught to look upon as the ſure 
Deſtruction of Reputatfon, and frequently fatal to 
Fnnocence and Virtue. . ' | | 822 

This being pretty generally the Characteriſtic of 
thoſe Ladies, who were of any Diſtinction, in Ox- 
ford, Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora immediately fonnd, 
that while they continued there, they muſt either be 
content to fit at home alone, or converſe only with 
ſuch as were as diſagreeable to them, as they had now 
rendered themſelves to thoſe of a more unblemiſhed 
Fame. 12 | 

They had received ſeveral Viſits, all of which they 
had not yet had Time or Leiſure to return; but now 
going to pay the Debt, which Complaiſance demand- 
ed from them, they were denied Acceſs at every Place 
they went to: All the Perſons were either abroad or 
indiſpoſed; but the Manner in which theſe Anſwers | 
were given, eaſily convinced Miſs Betſy and Mit 
Flora, that they were no more than mere Pretences to 
avoid ſeeing them. In the public Walks and in paſ- 
ting through the Streets, they ſaw, themſelves ſhunned, 
even to à Degree of Rudeneſs: thoſe of their Ac- 
quaintance, who were obliged to meet them, looked 
another Way, and went haſtily on without vouchſa- 
ng a Salute. : | 

This was the Treatment their late unhappy Ad- 
venture drew on them, from thoſe of their own Sex, 
nor did thoſe of the other ſeem to behave to them with 
greater Tenderneſs or Reſpect, eſpecially the N 


tndents, 
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Students, who all having got the 1 60 thought they 
had a fine Opportunity of exerciſing their poetic Ta- 
lent; Satires and Lampoons flew about like Hail: 
Many of theſe anonymous Compoſitions were directed 
to Miſs Betty, and thrown over the Rails into the 
Area of the Houſe where ſhe lodged; others were 
ſung under her Windows by Perſons in Diſguiſe, and 
Copies of them handed about through the whole 
Town, to the great Propagation of Scandal, and the 
ſneering Faculty. ; LOS 
Never, certainly, did Pride and Vanity meet with 
a more ſevere Humiliation, than what theſe Witticiſins 
inflicted on thoſe, who by their inconſiderate Beha- 
viour had laid themſelves open to them. Neither the 
Aſſurance of Miſs Flora, nor the great Spirit of Mu 
Betſy, could enable them to ſtand the Shock of thoic 
continual Aﬀronts, which every Day preſented thera 
with. They dreaded to expole themſelves to freth 
Inſults, if they ſtirred out of the Doors, and at Home 
they were perſecuted with the unwearied Remonſtran- 
ces of their grave Landlady, fo that their Condition 
was truly pitiable. 
Both of them were equally impatient to get out 
of a Place where they found their Company was 
held in ſo little Eſtimation; but Miſs Betly thought 
her Brother would not take it well, ſhould ſhe go to 
London, and leave him in the Condition he then was. 
Miſs Flora's Importunities, however, joined to the 
new Occaſions ſhe every Day had for increaſing her 
Diſcontent on ſtaying, got the better of her Appre- 


henſions, and ſhe wrote to her Brother in the follow 
ing Terms: 


a To Mr. Francis TnouciTLEss, 


« Dear Brother, F | 

F HOUGH I am not, to my great Affliction, 
permitted to ſee you, or offer that Aſſiſtance 

might be expected from a Siſter in your preſent Situa- 
tion; yet I cannot, without the 2 Regret, re- 
ſolve to quit Oxford, before you are perfectly reco- 
vered of thoſe Hyrts you have received on my Ac- 
| G 2 count. 
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count. However, as by your judging it impropet 
for me to come to yon, I cannot Roroſe you are 
wholly unacquainted with the ſevere Uſage lately 
given me, and muſt look on every Affront offered to 
me as an Indignity to you, I am apt to flatter myſelf 
you will not be offended, that I wiſh to remove from 
a Place, where Innocence is no Defence againſt Scan- 
da], and the Shew of Virtue more confidered than the 


Reality. 


Nevertheleſs, I ſhall determine Nothing, till I hear 


your Sentiments, which, if I find conformable to 


mine, ſhali ſet out for London with all poſſible Ex- 
pedition. I would very fain fee you before I go, and, 
if you conſent, will come to you ſo muffled up, as 
not to be known by any who may happen to meet - 
me. I ſhall expect your Anſwer with the utmoſt Ini 

patience, being, 5 


My dear Brother, 
By Friendſhip, as well as Blood, 
Moſt affectionately Vours, 


„E. THoUCHTLESS,” 


When this Letter was diſpatched, Miſs Flora made 
Uſe of all the Arguments ſhe was Miſtreſs of, in or- 
der to perſwade Miſs Betſy to go for London, even 
in Caſe her Brother ſhould not be altogether ſo willing 
for it, as ſhe wiſhed he would. Miſs Betſy, though - 
no leſs eager than herſelf to be out of a Place ſhe now 
ſo much deteſted, would not be prevailed upon to pro- 
miſe any thing on this Score; but perſiſted in her Re- 
ſolution of being wholly directed how to proceed, by 
the Anſwer we ſhould receive from Mr. Francis, 

Miſs Flora was ſo fretted at this Perverſeneſs, as ſhe 
called it, that ſhe told bet, in a very great Pet, that 
me might ſtay if ſhe pleaſed, and be the Laughing- 
ſock of the Town; but, for her own Part, ſhe had 
more Spirit, and would be gone the next Day. Miſs 
Betſy cooly replied, that if ſhe thought proper t do 
ſo, ſhe was doubtlefs at Liberty; Fe believed Mr. 


Goodman, and even Lady Mellaſin herſelf, _ 
* 80 
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look on ſuch a Behaviour, as neither conſiſtent with 
Generoſity, or common Good - manners. 

It is indeed ſcarce probable, that the other had the 
leaſt Intention to do as ſhe had ſaid, though ſhe ſtill 
continued to threaten it, in the moſt poſitive and pe- 
remptory Terms; and this, if we conſider the Tem- 
| of both theſe young Ladies, we may reaſonably 
uppoſe, might have occaſioned a ſecond Quarrel be- 
tween them, if the Servant, whom Mr, Francis al- 
ways ſent to his Siſter, had not that Inſtant come in, 
and put an End to the Diſpute, by delivering a Letter 
to Miſs Betſy, which ſhe haſtily opening, ſound it 
contained theſe Lines : 


To Miſs Tuovonrrzss. 


« My dear Siſter, y 

« T is with an inexpreſſible Satisfaction that T 
find your own Inclinations have anticipated the 
Requeſt I was juſt about to make you. I do aſſure 
you, the Moment I received your Letter, I was go- 
ing to write, in Order to periwade you to do the very 
Thing you ſeem to deſire. Oxford is indeed a very 
cenſorious Place; I have always obſerved it to be ſo, 
and have frequently told the Ladies, between Jeft 
and Earneſt, that I thought it was a Town of the 
moſt Scandal, and leaſt Sin, of any in the World. 
am pretty confident ſome of thoſe, who pretend 
to give themſelves Airs concerning you and Mits 
Flora, are as perfectly convinced of your Innocence 

as I myſelf am; yet after all that has happened, I 
would not have you think of ſtaying ; and the ſooner 
you depart the better : you need be under no Appre- 
henſions on Account of my Wounds; thoſe I re- 
ceived from the Sword. of my Antagoniſt are in a 
Manner healed, and that with the Piſtol Shot, in my 
Shoulder, is in as fine a Way as can be expected, in 
ſo ſhort a Time. Thoſe I had the Fortune to give 
him, are in yet a better Condition; ſo that I believe, 
if it was not for the over Caution of our Surceon, 
we might both quit our Rooms Io-morrow. I bear 
that our grave Superior have le! toane I Ont 3m 
ks. 2 „ 


66 The HISTORY off 


on our Duel, and that there is a Talk of our being 
both expelled ; but, for my Part, I ſhall certainly fave 
them the Trouble, and quit the Univerſity of my 
own Accord, as foon as my Recovery is completed : 
My Genius is by no Means adapted to the Study of 
Divinity; I think the Care of my own Soul more 
than ſufficient for me, without taking upon me the 
Charge of a whole Pariſh: you may, therefore, ex- 

& to ſee me ſhortly at London, as it is highly neceſ- 
ſary I ſhould conſult Mr. Goodman concerning my 
future Settlement in the World. I ſhould be extreme- 
ly glad of a Viſit from you before you leave Oxford, 
more eſpecially as I have ſomething of Moment to 
ſay to you, which I do not chuſe to communicate by 
Letter; but cannot think it at all proper, for parti- 
cular Reaſons, that you ſhould come to me, ſome or 
other of the Gentlemen being perpetually dropping 
intro my Chamber; and it is impoſſible for you to dil- 
guiſe yourfelf fo as not to be 5 young. 
Fellows, whofe Curiofity would be the more excited, 
by your Endeavours to conceal yourſelf. As this 
might revive the Diſcourſe of an Affair, which I could 
with might be buried in an eternal Oblivion, muſt 
deſire you will defer the Satisfaction you propoſe tv 
give me, till we meet at London, to which I wiſk 
vou, and y. ur fair Companion, a ſafe and pleaſant 
Journey. 4 am, 


With the greateſt Tenderneſs, 
My dear Sitter, 
Your aflectionate Brother, 


F. Thonghtleſs.” 


The Receipt of this Letter gave an Infinity of Con- 
tentment 0 Miſs Betſy ; ſhe made the Offer of going 
to take her Leave of him, chiefly with the View of 
keeping him from ſuſpecting the wanted natural Af. 
fection, and was no leſs pleafed' with his refuſing the 
Requeſt ſhe made him on that Account, than ſhe was 
with his ſo readily agreeing o her returning to Lon- 
don, Miſs Flora was equally delighted: they ſent 
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coach, and early the next Morning ſet out from a 


— 
— 


— 
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their Footman that Inſtant to take Places in the Stage- 
Place, which on their entering into it, they did not 


imagine they ſhould quit, either ſo foon, or with ſo 
little Regret. 
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CHAP. XI. 
Lays a Foundation for many Events to be pre- 
duced by Time, and waited for with Patience 


188 Betſy, and Miſs Flora, on their coming 
home, were in ſome Perplexity how to relate 
the Story of their Oxford Adventure to Lady Mellafin 
and Mr. Goodman; and it is very likely they would 
have thought proper to Ir-ve kept it a Secret, if the 
unlucky Duel between Mr. Francis, and the Gentle- 
man-Commoner, which they were ſenſible would be 
a known Thing, had not rendered the Concealment 
of the Whole utterly impracticable 
As there was no Remedy, Miſs Flora took upon 
her to-lay open the Matter to her Mamma; which ſhe 
did with ſo much Artifice, that if that Lady had been 
as auſtere, as ſhe was really the Reverſe, ſhe could'not 
have found much to condemn, either in the Conduct 
of her Daughter, or Miſs Betſy : As to Mr. Good- 
man, he left the whole Management of the young 
Ladies, in theſe Particulars, entirely to his Wife, ſo 
ſaid little to them on their Share of the Adventure; 
but was extremely concerned for the Part Mr. Fran- 
cis had in it, as he ſuppoſed it was chiefly owing to 
that unlucky Incident, that he had taken a Reſolution 
to leave the College; and he very well knew, that a 
certain Nobleman, who was a diſtant Relation of his 
Family, and Godfather to Mr. Francis, had always 
promiſed to beſtow a large Benefice in his Gift, up- 
on him, as ſoon as he thould have completed his 

Studies. 
This 
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This honeſt Guardian thought he ſhould be wanting 
in the Duty of the Truſt repoſed in him, to fuffer his 
Charge to throw away that fine Proſpect in his View, 
if by any Means he could prevent him from taking 
ſo raſh and inconſiderate a Step: And as to his being 
expelled, he doubted not, but, between him and Sir 
Ralph, Intereſt might be made to the Heads of the 


Univerſity, to get the Affair of the Duel paſſed over. 


The greateſt Difficulty he had to apprehend, in com- 
fling this Point, was from the young Gentleman 
mſelf, who he had obſerved was of a Temper 
ſomewhat obſtinate and tenacious of his own Opi- 
nion: reſolving, however, to try all Means poſſible, 
he wrote immediately to him, repreſenting to him, 


in the ſtrongeſt and moſt pathetic Terms he was Ma- 


ſter of, the vaſt Advantages the Clergy enjoyed,” the 

Reſpect they had from al Degrees of People, and 

endeavoured to convince him, that there was no Avo- 

cation whatever, by which a younger Brother might 

: cally advance his Fortune, and do , Honour to his 
amily. _. 

He alſo ſent a Letter to Sir Ralph Truſty, acquaint- 
ing him with the whole Story, and earneſtly requeſt- 
ing, that he would write to Mr. Francis, and omit 
nothing that might engage him to deſiſt. from doing 
a Thing ſo contrary to his Intereſt, and the Intentions 
of his deceaſed Father, as what he now had Thoughts 
of doing was manifeſtly ſo. Theſe Efforts, by both 
the Guardians, were often repeated ; but without the 
leaſt Succeſs: The young Gentleman found Argu- 
ments to oppoſe againſt theirs, which neither of them 
could deny to have Weight, particularly that of his 
having no Call to take upon him holy Orders. Du- 
ring theſe Debates, in which Miſs Betſy gave herſelf 
no Manner of Concern, ſhe received a Letter from 
ker Brother, containing theſe Lines: 


To Miſs BETSY THOUGHTLESS. 


47 My dear Siſter, | 
5 HOUGH I flatter myſelf all my Letters afs 
| ford you ſome Sort of Satisfaction, yet by 
v hat 
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what little Judgment I have been able to form of 
the Temper of your Sex, have Reaſon to believe, 
this I now ſend will meet a double Portion of Wel- 
come from you. It brings a Confirmation of your 
Beauty's Power; the Intelligence of a new Conqueſt ; 
the Offer of a Heart, which, if you will truſt a 
Brother's Recommendation, is well deſerving your 
Acceptance: but, that I may not ſeem to ſoeak in 
Riddles, you may remember, that the firſt Time I had 
the Pleaſure of entertaining you at my Rooms, a Gen- 
tleman called Trueworth, was with us, and that the 
next Day, when you dined with that Perſon, who af- 
terwards treated you with ſuch unbecoming Liberties, 
he made one of the Company; fince then you could 
not ſee him, as he was obliged to go to his Seat, 
which is about thirty Miles off, on an extraordinary 
Occaſion, and returned not till the Day after you left 


this Town. He ſeemed more than ordinarily affected, 


on my telling him what had happened, on your Ac- 
count, and after pauſing a little, How unhappy 
© was I, fait he, to be abſent! had I been here, 
* there would have been no Need for the Brother 
* of Miſs Betſy to have expoſed his Life to the 
Sword of an injurious Antagoniſt, or his Character 
to the Cenſure of the Univerſity. I would have ta- 
ken upon myſelf to have revenged the Quarrel of 
* that amiable Lady, and either have ſeverely chaſtiſed 
© the Inſolence of the Aggreſſor, or loſt the beſt Part 
* of my Blood in the Attempt." I was " much 
ſurprized at theſe Words, as well as at the Emphaſis 
with which they were delivered ; — my- 
ſelf as ſoon as I could, We are extremely obliged 
* to you, Sir,' ſaid I; but I know not if ſuch a 
* miſtaken Generoſity might not have been fatal to 
© the Reputation of us both. What would the World 
have ſaid of me to have been tamely paſſive, and 
«© ſuffer another to revenge the Affront offered to my 
« Siſter ? What would they have thought of her, on 
© finding her Honour vindicated by one who had no 
“ Concern in it.” No Concern” cried he, with the 


utmoſt Eagerneſs; yes, I have a Concern, more 
than that of Father, Brother, or all the Ties 


* ſtrong, 
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of Blood Gould give; and that you had before now 
© have beenconvinced of, had I not been ſo ſuddenly 
and ſo unfortunately called hence.” 1 

Perceiving I looked very much confounded, as 
well I might, Ah! Frank, cried he, I love your 
charming Siſter : My Friends have, for the fix 
© Months paſt, been teizing me to think of Marriage, 
© and ſeveral Propoſals have been made to me on that 
Score; but never, 'till I ſaw the amiable Miſs Betſy, 
did I behold the Face for whom I would exchange 


my Liberty: In fine, tis ſhe, and only ſhe, can make + 


© me bleſt; and I returned to Oxford full of the Hopes 
of an Opportunity to lay my Heart, my Perſon, and 
* my Fortune at her Feet.' 


It would require a Volume inſtead of a Letter, to 


repeat half the tender and paſſionate Expreſſions he 
uttered in your Favour. What J have already ſaid is 
enough to give you a Specimen of the reſt. I ſhall 
only add, that being impatient to begin the Attack he 
is determined to make upon your Heart, he is pour: 
ing to follow you to London with all poſſible Expedi- 
tion, I once had Thoughts of accompanying Him, 
but have fince thought it proper to have Sir Ralph 
Truſty's Advice in ſomething I have a Mind to do, and 
for that Purpoſe ſhall take a Journey into I — e, 
as ſoon as I receive Remittances from Mr. Goodman, 
212 off ſome triffling Debts I have contracted here, 
a 


defray my travelling Expences; ſo that, if Things 


happen as I wiſh they may, my Friend's Paſſion will 
have made a conſiderable Progreſs before I ſee you. 
“Indeed, my dear Siſter, if you have not already 
ſeen a Man whoſe Perſon you like better, you can 
never have an Offer that promiſes more F — He left 
the College ſoon after I came into it, beloved and re- 
2 by all that knew him, for his diſcreet Behaviour, 
umanity, and Aﬀability ; He went afterwards on his 
Travels, and brought home with him all the Accom- 
pliſhments of the ſeveral Countries he had been in, 
without being the leaſt tainted with the Vices or Fop- 
peries of any of them : He has a much larger Eftate 
than your Fortune could expect, unincumbered with 
Debts, Mortgages, or poor 12 His Family is 
f ancient, 
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ancient, and, by the Mother's Side, honourable; but, 
above all, he has Senſe, Honour, and good Na- 
ture, — rare Qualities ! which, in my Opinion, can- 
not fail of making him an excellent Huſband, when- 
ever he comes to be ſuch. x 

« But I ſhall leave him to plead his own Cauſe, 
and you to follow your Inclinations. I am, 


With the moſt unfeigned good Wiſhes, 
My dear Sifter, 
Your affectionate Brother, 
And humble Servant, 


F. THOUGHTLESs, 


« P. S. Mr. Trueworth knows nothing of my Wri- 
ting to you in his Behalf, ſo you are at Liberty 
to receive him as you ſhall think proper.” 


Miss Betſy required no leſs a Cordial than this, to 
revive her Spirits, pretty much depreſſed ſince her ill 
Ulage at Oxford. 

She had not Time, however, to indulge the Plea- 
{ure of reflecting on this new Triumph, on her firſt 
receiving the News of it. Lady Mellaſin had ſet that 
Evening apart- to make a grand Viſit to a Perſon, of 
her Acquaintance, who was juſt married; the young 
Ladies; were . to accompany; her, and Miſs Betſy was 
in the midſt of the Hurry of dreſſing, when the Poſt 
brought the Letter, ſo ſhe only looked it careleſsly 
over, and locked it in ker Cabinet till ſhe ſhould have 
more Leiſure for the Examination. —— They were all 
ready, the Coach with the beſt Hammock- cloth and 
Harneſſes was at the Door, and only waited while Mrs. 
Prinks was drawing on her Lady's Gloves, which 
Happened to be a little too ſtrait. 

In this unJucky Inſtant one of the Footmen came 
running into the Parlour, and told Lady Mellaſin, that 
there was a very ill-looking Woman at the Door, 
who enquired for her Ladyſhip, ſaid ſhe muſt needs 
{peak with her, and that ſhe hat a Letter to deliver, 
which ſhe would give into nobody's Hand but her 
own. 
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own. Lady Mellaſin ſeemed a little angry at the In- 
ſolence and Folly of the Creature, as ſhe then termed 


it; but ordered ſhe ſhould be ſhewed into the back 


Parlour : They were not above five Minutes together, 
before Woman went away, and Lady Mellaſin re- 
turned to the Room where Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora, 
were waiting for her. A Confuſion not to be deſcrib- 
ed ſat on every Feature in her Face, ſhe looked pale, 
ſhe trembled, and having told the young Ladies ſome- 
thing had happened, which prevented her going where 
ſhe intended, flew up into her Dreſſing- room, follow- 
ed by Mrs. Prinks, who appeared very much alarmed 
at ſeeing her Ladyſhip in this Diſorder. : 
'Mifs Betſy and Miſs Flora were alſo r and 
doubtleſs had their own Conjectures upon t 
Turn. *Tis not likely, however, that either of them, 
. eſpecially Miſs Betſy, could hit upon the Right; but 
where: their Thoughts were, they communicated 
them not to each other, and ſeemed only intent on con- 
ſidering in what Manner they ſhopld diſpoſe of them- 
ſelves that Evening, it not being proper they ſhould 
make the Viſit above mentioned without her Ladyſhip. 
As they were difcourſing on this Head, Mrs. Prinks 
came - Lot and having ordered the Coach to put up, 
and ſent a Footman to call a Hack, ran up Stairs again, 
in a great Furry, to her Lady. 

In leſs Time than could almoſt be 3 they 
both came down ; Lady Mellaſin had pulled off her 
rich Apparel, and mobbed herſelf up in a Cloak and 
Hood, that little of her Face, and nothing of her Air, 
could be diſtinguiſhed : The two young Ladies ſtared, 
and were confounded at this Metamorphoſis. « Is your 
« Ladyſhip going out in that Dreſs, "cried Miſs Flora; 
but Miſs Bet y ſaid nothing. Aye, Child, replied 


the Lady, ſomewhat faultering in her Speech, a 
« poor Relation, who they ſay is dying, has ſent to beg 
* to ſee me.” She ſaid no more, the Hackney- 
coach was come, her Ladyſhip and Mrs. Prinks ſtepped 
haſtily into it; the latter, in doing fo, telling the 
Coachman, in ſo low a Voice, as no-body but him- 
felf could hear, to what Place he was to drive, 


is ſudden 
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Aſter they were gore, Miſs Flora propoſed walk- 


ing in the Park; but Miſs Betſy did not happen to 


be in a Humour to go, either there or any where elſe, 


at that Time, on which he other told her, ſhe had 


got the Spleen ; bat, {ai1 the, © I am reſolved not 
« to be infeted with it, ſo you muſt not take it ill 
« if I leave you alone for a few Hours; for I ſhouid 
* think it a Sin againſt Common-ſ-ale to ſit moping 


at home without ſhewing myſeli to any one dul iu 


„the World, after having taken all this Pains in 


* dreſſing.” Miſs Betſy aſſured her, as ſhe might 
do with a great deal of Sincerity, that ſhe ſhould 
not be at all diſpleaſed to be entirely tree from any 


.Company whatſoever for the whole Evening; and to 
prove the Truth of what ſhe ſid, gave Orders that 


Inſtant to be denied to whoever ſhould come ta viſit 


her. Well,” cried Miſs Flora laughing, © I ſhall 


„give your Compliments, however, where J am 


„going,“ and then mentioned the Names of ſome 


Perſons ſhe had juſt then taken into her Read to viſit. 
As you pleaſe for that,” replied Miſs Betſy, with 


the ſame gay Air; © but don't tell them it is be- 


* cauſe I am eaten up with the Vapours, that I chuſe 
to ſtay at home, rather than carry my Compliments 
in Perſon; for if ever I find out,” continued ſhe, 
* that you are ſo miſchievous, I ſhall contrive ſome 
Way or other to be revenged on you.” 

They talked to each other in this pleaſant Manner, 
till a Chair Miſs Flora had ſent for was brought into 
the Hall, in which ſhe ſeated herſelf for her intended 
Ramble, and Miſs Betſy went into her Chamber, 
Where how ſhe was amuſed will prefently be ſhewn, 


i. 


— — — 


CHAP. XI. 


Is little more than a Continuance of the former. 


M ISS Betſy had no ſooner diſengaged herſelf 
from the Incumbrance of a formal Drets, 
and put on one more light and eaſy, al freſco, as the 

Vol. I. H Spaniar ys 
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Spaniards phraſe it, than ſhe began to give her Bro- 
_  ther's Letter a more ſerious and attentive Peruſal, than 
[The had the Opportunity of doing before. , 
She was charmed and elated with the Deſcription 
Mr. Francis had told her, ſhe had inſpired in the | 
Breaſt of his Friend; ſhe called to her Mind the Idea 
of thoſe Perſons who were preſent at Entertainments 
he mentioned, and eaſily recollected which was moſt | 
likely to be the Lover, though ſhe remembered not | 
the Name: She very well now remembered there was 
one that ſeemed both Times to regard her with L 
Glances, which had ſomewhat peculiar in them, and 0 
. which then ſhe had interpreted as the certain Indica- 
tions of feeling ſomething in his Heart of the Nature 
her Brother had deſcribed ; but not ſeeing him after- n 
wards, nor hearing any Mention made of him, at leaſt 7 
that ſhe took Notice of, the Imagination went out of |} * 
her Head. q 
This Account of him, however, brought to her || 
Memory every Thing ſhe had obſerved concerning 
him, and was very well convinced ſhe had ſeen No- fl 
thing, either in his Perſon or Deportment, that was 2 
not perfectly agreeable ; yet notwithſtanding all this, 
and the high Encomiun given of him by a Brother, | 
who ſhe knew would not deceive her, ſhe was a little | N 
vexed to find herſelf preſſed by one ſo dear, and ſo 
nearly related to her, to think of him as a Man ſhe 
ever intended to marry : ſhe thought ſhe could be 
Pleaſed to have ſuch a Lover, but could not brin 
herſelf to be content that he ever ſhould be a Huſ- || i 
band. She had too much good Senſe not to know it C 
ſuited not with the Condition of a Wife to indulge 
herſelf in the Gaieties ſhe at preſent did, which! 
though innocent, and, as ſhe thought, becoming 
enough in the preſent State ſhe now was, might not 
be altogether pleaſing to one, who, if he ſo thought 
proper, had the Power of reſtraining them. In fine, 
the looked upom 2 ſerious Behaviour as unſuitable to 
one of her Years, and therefore reſolved not to enter 
into a Condition, which demanded ſome Share of it, 
| at leaſt for a long Time; that is, when ſhe ſhould 
1 be grown ucary of the Admiration, Flatteries, and 
1 Addreſſes 
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Addreſſes of the Men, and no longer found any Plea- 
ſure in ſeeing herſelf preferred before all the Women 
of her Acquaintance. 

Thougli it is certain, that few young handſome 
Ladies are without ſome Share of the Vanity here 
deſeribed, yet it is to be hoped, there are not many 
who are poſſeſſed of it in that immoderate Degree 
Miſs Betſy was. It is, however, for the Sake of thoſe 
who- are ſo, that theſe Pages are wrote, to the End | 
they may uſe their utmoſt Endeavours to correct tia 
Error, as they will find it ſo fatal to the Happinsis 
of one, who had ſcarce any other blameable Fropen- 
lity in her whole Compoſition. 

This young Lady was full of Meditations on her 
new Conqueſt, and the Manner in which ſhe ſhould 
receive the Vitim, who was ſo ſhottly to proſtrate 
himſelf at the Shrine of her Beauty, when ſhe krard 
ſomebody run haſtily up Stairs, and go into Lady 
Mellaſin's Drefſing-room, which being, as has been al- 
ready taken Notice of, on a very remarkable Occaſion, 
the ſtepped out of the Chamber to ſee who was there, 
and found Mrs, Prinks very buſy at a Cabinet, where 
her Lady's Jewels were always kept: © So, Mrs. 
„ Prinks, ſaid ſhe, © is my Lady come home?“ © No, 


} Miſs, replied the other, her Ladyſhip is certainly the 


* moſt compaſſionate beſt Woman in the World; her 
«. Couſin is very bad indeed, and ſhe has ſent me for 
* a Bottle of reviving Drops, which I am going 
« back to carry.“ With theſe Words ſhe ſhuffled 
ſomething into her Pocket, and having locked the 
Cabinet again, went out of the Room, ſaying, “ Your 
„ Servant, Miſs Betſy, I cannot ſtay, for Life's at 
“ Stake.“ | 

This put Miſs Betſy in the greateſt Conſternation 
imaginable ; ſhe knew Lady Mellafin could have no 


' Props in that Cabinet, unleſs they were contained in 


a Phial of no larger Circumference than a Thimble, 
the Drawers of it being very ſhallow, and made only 
to hold Rings, Croceats, Necklaces, and ſuch other 
flat Trinkets : ſhe thought there was ſomething very 
odd and extraordinary in the whole Affair. A ftrange 
Woman coming in ſo —_— a Manner, —her refuſing 

2 : to 


76 Tre HISTORY of 


to give the Letter to any one but Lady Mellaſin her- 
ſelf, - her Ladyſhip's Confuſion at the Receipt of it, 
— her diſguiſing herſelf, and going out with Prinks 
in that violent Hurry, the latter being ſent home, her 
taking ſomething out of the Caſket, and her going back 
again; all theſe Incidents, Iſay, when put together, de- 
noted ſomething of a Myſtery not eaſily penetrated into. 

Miſs Betſy, however, was not of a Diſpoſition to 
think too much, or too deeply, on thoſe Things, 
which the moſt nearly concerned herſelf, much leſs on' 
ſuch as related entirely to other People; and Miſs 
Flora coming home ſoon after, and relating what 
Converſation had paſſed in the Viſits ſhe had been 
making, and the Dreſſes the ſeveral Ladies had on, 
and ſuch other trifling Matters, diverted the other from 
thoſe ſerious Reflections, which might otherwite, per- 
haps, have laſted ſomewhat longer. 


When Miſs Flora was undreſſed, they went down | 


together into the Parlour, where they found Mr. 
Goodman extremely uneaſy, that Lady Mellaſin was 
not come home : he had been told in what Manner 
ſhe went out, and it now being grown dark, he was 
* go leaſt any ill Accident ſhould befal her, as ſhe 
had no Man-ſervant, nor any one with her but her 
Woman, whom, he ſaid, he could not look on as a 
ſufficient Guard for a Lady of Quality, againit thoſe 
Inſults, which Night, and the L ibertiniſm of the Age, 
frequently produced. 

This tender Huſband aſked the young Ladies a 
thouſand Queſtions, concerning the Poſſibility of gueſ- 
ſing to whom, and to what Part of the Town ſhe 
was gon”, in order that he might go himiclf, or fend 
a Servant to conduct her ſafely Eome; but neither of 
them were able to inform him any thing ſarther, than 
what has been already related; that ſhe had been ſent 
for to a ſick Relation, who, as it appeared to them, 
had been very preſüng to engage her Ladyſhip to that 
charitable Office. 

Mr. Goodman then began to endeavour to recol- 
lect the Names and Places of Abode, of all thoſe he 
had ever heard her ſay were of her Kindred, ſor ſhe 
had never ſuilcred any of them to come to the Ho 
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under Pretence that ſome cf them had not behaved 
well, and that others being fallen to Decay, and poor, 
might expect Favours from her, and that ſhe would 
m_ Nobody belonging to her to be burthenſome 
to him. 

He was, notwithſtanding, about ta ſend his Men 
in Search of his beloved Lady, though he knew not 
where to direct them to go, when ſhe and Mrs. Prinks- 
came home: He received her with all the Tranſports: 
a Man of his Years could be capable of, but gently 
chid her for the little Care ſhe had taken of herſelf, 
and looking on her, as Mrs. Prinks was pulling off 
her Hood, * Bleſs me, my Dear, ſaid he, what: 
* was your Fancy for going out in ſuch a Dieſs?“ 
« My Couſin,” replied the, © is in very wretched- 
« Circumſtances, lives in a little mean Lodging, and, 
«© beſides, owes Money; if I had gone any thing. 
& like myſelf, the People of the Houſe might have 
« expected great Things from me. I am very com- 
0 ＋ indeed, to every one under Misfortunes,. 
“but will never ſquander away Mr. Goodman's Money 
“for their Relief.“ | 

% know thou art all Goodneſs,” ſaid the old: 
Gentleman, kiſſing her with the utmoſt Tenderneſs; 
but ſomething,” continued he, © methinks, might” 
ebe ſpared.” Leave it to me, Mr. Goodman“ 
anſwered ſhe, © I know beſt, -- they have not deſer- 
« ved it from me:“ She then told a long Story, 
how kind the had been to this Couſin, and ſome 
others of her Kindred in her firſt Huſband's Time, 
and gave ſome Inſtances of the ill Uſe they had 
made of her Bounties. All ſhe ſaid had {> much the 
Appearance of Truth, that even Miſs Betſy, who was- 
far from having a high Opinion of her Sincerit/, be- 
lieved it, and thought no farther of what had paſted ;. 
ſhe had, indeed, in a ſhort Time ſufficient Buſineſs of: 
her owr- to take up all her Mind. 

Mr. Goodman, the very next Day, Brought ſiome a 
very agreeable young Gentleman to dine with him, 
who, though he paid an extraordinary Reſpect. to 
Lady Mellaſin, and treated her Daughter with then 
molt Com plaiſance, yet in y Compliments ke made 
ot . - = 
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to Miſs Betſy, there was ſomething which ſeemed to 
tell her ſhe had inſpiied him with a Paſſion more ten- 
der than bare Reſpect, and more ſincere than com- 
mon Com plaiſance. 

She had very penetrating Eyes this Way, and ne- 
ver made a Conqueſt without knowing ſhe did ſo; ſhe 
was not, therefore, wanting in ail thoſe little Artifices 
ſhe had but too much made her Study, in order to fix 
the Impreſſion ſhe had given this Stranger as indeli- 

le as poſſible: This ſhe had a very good Opportunity 
for doing; he ſtayed the whole Afternoon, drank 
Tea With the Ladies, and left them not till a Crowd 
of Company coming in, he thought Good-manners 
obliged him to retire. 

Miſs Betſy was filled with the moſt impatient Cu- 
rioſity to know the Name and Character of this Per- 
ſon, whom ſhe had already ſet down in her Mind as 
a new Adorer: She aſked Miſs Flora when they were 
going to Bed, as if it were a Matter of Indifference 
to, her, and mercly for the Sake of Chat, who that 
Gentleman was who had dined with them, and made 
{9 long a Viſit ; but that young Lady had never ſeen 
him before, and was as ignorant of every thing con- 
cernivg him, as herielf. 

Mis Betſy, however, loſt no Part of her Repoſe 
that Night, on this Account, as ſhe doubted not bat 
ſhe ſhould very ſoon be informed by himſelf of all 
ſhe v. ine to Know: She was but jult out of B d the 
next NM orring, when a Maid-ſervant came into the 
Clamber, and delivered a Letter to her, which ſhe 
told her was brought by a Porter, who waited for an 
Anſwer. 

Miſs Betſy's Heart fluttere at the Mention of a 
Letter, flattering; herſelf it came from the Perſon, who 
at preſent engrotied her Thoughts; but. on taking it 
f.om the Mid, found a Woman's Hand on the Zu- 
peric.iption, and one perfecily known to her, though 
that Initant ſhe could not reflect to whom it belonged : 
ſte was a good deal ſurpriſed, when on breaking the 
veal u found it came from Miſs Forward, with whom, 
as well as the reit of the Boarding- ſchool Ladies, ſhe 


Had ccaſed all Correſpondence for many Months. The 
Centents wee theſe: To 
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To Miſs BETsY Teen n 


« Dear Miſs Betfy, | 


cc T \ HOUGH fince I had the Pleaſure of ſeei 
or hearing from you, ſo many Accidents, 
and odd Turns of Fortune, have happened to me, as 
might very well engroſs my whole Attention; yet I 
cannot be ſo far forgetful of our former Friendſhip, 
as to be in the fame Town wath you, without letting 
you know, and deſiring to ſee you. Were there a 
Poſſibility of my waiting on you, I certainly ſhould 
have made you the firſt Viſit; but alas,! at preſent 
there is not.—Oh ! Miſs Betſy, I have ſtrange Things 
to tell you ;—Things fit only to be truſted to a Per- 
ſon whoſe Generoſity and Good-nature I have ex- 
perienced. If therefore you are fo good to come, I 
muſt intreat you will bring no Companion with you, 
and alſo that you will allow me that Favour the firſt 
Leiſure Hour; becauſe I am in ſome Hopes of re- 
turning to L e in a ſhort Time, Pleaſe to en- 
quire for the Houſe of one Mrs. Nightſhade, in 
Chick-lane near Smithfield, where you will find her, 
who, in Spite of Time, Abſence, and a thouſand 


_ perplexing Circumſtances, is 


With the moſt tender Regard, | 
My dear Miſs Betty, , 
' Your very ſincere, 
Though unfortunate, Riend, 


A. FoxwarD.” 


« P.S. Be ſo good to let me know, by a Line, 
whether J may flatter myſelf with the Hopes of 
{ceing you, and at what Time.” 


Though Miſs Betſy, through the Hurry of her own 
Affairs, had neglected writing to this young Lady for 
a conſiderable Time; yet ſhe was extremely pleaſed 
at hearing from her: She could not iinagine, however, 
what range Turns of Fortune they were ſhe men- 


toned 
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tioned in her Letter, and which ſhe ſuppoſed had 
brought her to London. Equally impatient to ſatiſ- 
fy her Curioſity in this Point, as to ſee a Perſon with 
whom ſhe had contracted her firſt Friendſhip, ſhe took 
Pen and Paper and immediately wrote this Anſwer : 


To Miſs Forxwasp. 


« Dear Mifs Forward, 
T HE Satisfaction of hearing you were ſo near me 
would be complete, were it not allayed by the 
Hints you give, that ſgme Accidents, not altogether 
pleaſing, had occaſioned it. I long to hear what has hap- 
pened to you, ſince laſt we ſaw each other, and will 
not fail to wait on you this Afternoon. I know No- 
thing of the Part of the Town you are in, but ſup- 
ſe a Hackney- coach will be able to find its Way. 
I will detain your Meſſenger no longer, than to tell. 


you that I am, | | 
; With the moſt perſect Amity, 
Dear Miſs Forward, 
N Your very affectionate Friend, 
| And humble Servant,. 


E. TrovcuTLEss.” 


Miſs Flora had not been preſent when the Maid de- 
livered the Letter to Miſs Betſy ; but coming into the 
Chamber juſt as ſhe had finiſhed, and was 2 up 
the Anſwer to it: So,” ſaid ſne, have I catched 
« you? Pray what new Lover have you been writing 
* to this Morning ?” It was in vain that Miſs Betſy 
told her, ſhe never yet had ſeen the Man ſhe thought 
worthy of a Letter from her, on the Score of Love: 
The other perſiſted in herꝭ Aſſeverations; and Miſs Bet- 
ſy to ſilence her Railery was obliged to ſhew her ſome 
m_— the Letter ſhe had received from Miſs For- 


It being fear Breakfaſt-time they went down toge- 
ther into the Parlour, and as they were drinking their 
Coffe, Well, pretty Lady,” ſaid Mr. Goodman to 
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Miſs Betſy, with a Smile, how did you like the Gen- 
« tleman that dined here Yeſterday.” This Queſtion 
ſo much ſurpriſed her, that ſhe could not help bluſh- 
ing. © Like him, Sir,” replied ſne, I did not take 
t any Notice of him._—l remember a Stranger 
„ was here, and ſtaid a good while, and that is all; 
for I neither obſerved any Thing he ſaid, or did, or 
thought on him ſince.” The agreeable Confuſi- 
on,” cried Mr. Goodman, gaily, „you are in at my 
« mentioning him, makes me believe you remark ed- 
him more than you are willing to acknowledge, and 
] am very glad of it. You do him but Juſtice 
« I aſſure you, for he is very much in Love with you. 

Lord, Sir,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, bluſhing ſtill more, 
« I cannot imagine what makes you talk ſo; I don't 
* ſuppoſe the Man thinks of me any more than I do 
« of him. © That may be,” rejoined he, * 
outright, Lady Mellaſin then took up the Word, 
and told her Huſband, he was very merry that Morn- 
ing. ** Aye,” ſaid he, © the Hurry of Spirits I have 
„put poor Miſs Betſy in, has made me ſo; but I can 
« aflure you the Thing is very ſerious ; but, conti- 
„ nued he, © you ſhall know the whole of it.” 

He then proceeded to inform them, that the Perſon, 
he had been ſpeaking of, was the Son of one who had 

furmerly been a Merchant; but who having acquired 
a large Fortune by his Induſtry, had for ſeveral Years 
paſt left off Buſineſs, and lived moſtly in the Country; 
that the young Gentleman had ſeen Miſs Betſy at St. 
Paul's Rehearſal, when they were all there to hear the 
Muſic ; that the next Day after, he had come to him 
at a Coffee-houſe, which it was known he frequented, 
and aſter aſking many Queſtions concerning Miſs 
Betſy, and hearing ſhe was not engaged, declared 
he was very much charmed with her, and entreated his 
Permiſſion, as being her Guardian, to make his Ad- 
dreiſes to her. Mr. Goodman remembered the Affront 
he had received from Alderman Saving on a like Occa- 
ſion, and was determined not to lay himſelf open. to 
the ſame from Mr. Staple, (for ſo he was called,) and 
plainly told the young Lover, that he would encou- 
rage nothing of that dort, without the Approbation . 


\ 
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his Father ; that after this he had a Meeting with 
the old Gentleman, who being fully ſatisfied by him 
of Miſs Betſy's Family, Fortune, and Character, had 
no Objections to make againſt his Son's Inclinations. _ 
«© Having this Sanction,” continued Mr. Goodman, 
and believing it may be a very proper Match for 
* both of you, ] brought him home with me to Dinner 
« Yeſterday, and ſhould be glad to know how far 
« you think you can approve of the Offer before I 
“ give him my Conſent to make it.“ 


& have already told you, Sir,” . ee Miſs Betſy, 


„ that I took but little Notice of the Gentleman; 
or, if I had, ſhould never have aſked mylſe'f the 
« Queſtion, whether I could like him or not; {or as 


2 


&« to Marriage, I do aſſure you, Sir, it is a Thing 


that has never yet entered into my Head.“ Nay, 
as to that,” returned he, © it is Time enough, in- 
« deed. — A good Huſband, however, can never 
„come unſeaſonably. I ſhall tell him, he may 
« viſit you, and leave you to anſwer the Addreſſes ac- 
% cording to the Dictates of your Heart.” 

Miſs Betſy neither oppoſed, nor gave Conſent to 
what her Guardian ſaid, on this Score; but her not 
refuſing ſeemed to him a ſufficient Grant : So there 
paſſed nothing more, except ſome little Pleaſantries 
uſual on ſuch Subjects. 


CHAP. XII. 


Contains ſome Part of the Hiftory of Miſs For- 
ward"s Adventures, from the Time of her leay- 
ing the Boarding-ſchool, as related by herſelf to 
Miſs Betſy. 


M 18 8 Betſy had now her Head, though not her 
Heart, full of the two new Conqueſts ſhe had 


made : Mr. Trueworth was ſtrongly recommended by 
her Brother,——Mr. Staple by her Guardian; yet all 
the Idea ſhe had of either. of them, ſerved only to ex- 

cite 
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cite in her the mag Imagination how, when they 
$ 


both came to addreſs her, ſhe ſhould play the one 
againſt the other, and give herſelf a conſtant Round 
of Diverſion, by their alternate Contentment or Diſ- 
quiet. As the Barometer, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, is go- 
verned by the Weather, ſo is the Man in Love govern- 
ed by the Woman he admires : He is a meer Ma- 
chine. acts nothing of himſelf, —— has no Will or 
Power of his own, but is lifted up, or depreſſed, juſt 
as the Charmer of bys Heart is in the Humour. I wiſh, 
continued ſhe, I knew what Day theſe poor Creatures 
would come,——though 'tis no Matter,,—I have 
got it ſeems Poſſeſſion of their Hearts, ang their Eyes 
will find Graces in me, let me appear in what Shape 
ſoever. 

Theſe Contemplations, however enchanting as t 
were to her Vanity, did not render her forgetful of the 
Promiſe ſhe had made Miſs Forward, and, as ſoon as 
Dinner was over, ordered a Hackney-coach to be call- 
ed, and went to the Place Miſs Forward's Letter had 
directed. 6 ä 

It is ſcarce poſſible for any one to b more ſur- 
priſed than ſhe was, on entering the Houſe of Mrs, 
Nightſhade. The Father of Miſs Forward was a Gen- 
tleman of a large Eſtate, and of great Conſideration 
in the County where. he lived, and ſhe expected to 
have ſeen his Daughter in Lodgings ſuitable to her 
Birth and Fortune : Inſtead of which, ſhe found her- 
ſelf conducted by an old ill-looking mean Woman, 
who gave her to underſtand ſhewas the Miſtreſs of the 
Houſe, up T'wo-pair-of-ſtairs, ſo narrow that ſhe was 
obliged to hold her Hoop quite under her Arm, in 
order to gain the Steep, and almoſt perpendicular Aſ- 
cent : ſne was then ſhewed into a little dirty Chamber, 
whe e on a wretehed Bed Miſs Forward lay in a moſt 
melancholy and dejected Poſture, © Here is a Lady 
wants you,” ſaid the Hag. who uſhered in Miſs Betſy. 
Theſe Words, and the opening the Door, made Miſs 
Forward ſtart from the Bed to receive her Viſitor in 
the beſt Manner ſhe could. She ſaluted, ſhe embraced 
her with all the Demonſtrations of Joy and Affection; 
but Miſs Betſy was ſo confounded at. the Appearapoe 
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of every Thing about her, that ſhe was almoſt incapa- 
ble of returning her Careſſes. 5 

Miſs Forward eaſily perceiving the Confuſion her 
Friend was in, and having led her to a Chair, and 
ſeated herſ:1f near her, My dear Miſs Betſy,” ſaid ſhe, 
<6 I do not wonder you are alarmed at finding me in a 
% Condition ſo different from what you might have 
« expected: My Letter indeed gave you a Hint of 
« ſome Misfortunes that had befallen me; but I for- 
4 bore letting you know of what Nature they were, 
ec becauſe the Facts, without the Circumſtances, 
c which would have been too long to communicate 
« by Writing, might have made me appear more cri- 
„ minal, than I flatter myſelf you will think I really 
7 am, when you ſhall be told the whole of my unhappy 
Story. | 

Miſs Betſy then aſſured her, ſhe ſhould take a friend- 
1y Part in every Thing that had happened to her, and 
that nothing could oblige her more-than the Confidence 
ſhe mentioned : -on which -the other taking her by the 
Hand, and _—_ fall ſome Tears, ſaid, „O Miſs 
“ Betſy, Miſs Betſy — I have ſuffered much, and if 
you find a great deal to blame me for, you will find 
« yet much more to pity.” Then after having pauſed 
a little, as if to recolle& the Paſſages ſhe was about 
to relate, began in this Manner: 

© You mult remember, ſaid ſhe, that when you left 
© us to go for London, I was ſtrictly watched and confin- 
© ed, on Account of my innocent Correſpondence with 
Mr. Sparkiſh ; but that young Gentleman being ſent 
© to the Univerſity ſoon aſter, I had the ſame Liberty 
© as ever, and as much as any young Lady in the 
© School. The Tutoreſs, who was with us in your 
Time, being in an ill State of Health, went away, 
and one Mademoiſelie Grenouille, a French- woman, 
© was put in her Place: The Governeſs had a high 
Opinion of her, not only on the Score of the Cha- 
* raGter ſhe had of her, but alſo for the. Gravity of her 
© Behaviour, But as demure, however, as ſhe affect- 
ed to be before her, ſhe could be as merry and face- 
.* tious as ourſelves, whenout of her Sight, as you will 
* ſoon perceive by what I have to tell you. 
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Whenever any of us took an Evening's Walk, this 
was the Perſon to whoſe Care we were entruſted, the 
« Governeſs growing every Day more infirm, and in- 
* deed unable to attend us. 

It was towards the Cloſe of a very hot Day, that 
myſelf, and two more, went with Mademoiſelle to 
take a little Air in the Lane, at the Backſide of the 
great Road, that leads up to Lord ***'s fine Seat. 
We were about the middle of the Lane when we 
heard the Sound of French-horns, Double-curtalls, 
and other Inſtruments of Wind-mufic : Mademoi- 
ſelle at this could not reſtrain the natural Alertneſs of 
her Country, but went dancing on, 'till we came 
very near thoſe that played. 

© You muſt know. my dear Miſs Betſy, continued 
ſhe, © that my Lord***'s Park Wall reaches to the 
Bottom of this Lane, and has a little Gate into it : 
Having, it ſeems, ſome Company with him, he had 
ordered two Tents tobe erected in that Part of the 
Park ; the one for himſelf and Friends, the other 
for the Muſic, who ſounded the Inſtruments to the 
Healths were toaſted : But this we being ignorant 
of, and delighted with the Harmony, wandered on 
till we came cloſe to the little Gate I mentioned, and 
there ſtood {till liſtening to it. Some one or other 
of the Gentlemen ſaw us, and faid to the others, 
We have Eve's-droppers'; on which they quitted 
their Seats, and ran'to the Gate: On — them 
all approach, we would have drawn back, but they 
were too quick for us ; the Gate was inſtantly thrown 
open, and ſix or ſeven Gentlemen, of whom my 
Lord himſelf was one, ruſhed out upon us. Per- 
ceiving we endeavoured to eſcape them, they catched 
hold of us, Nay Ladies, ſaid one of them, you 
muſt not think to avoid paying the Piper, after hav- 
ing heard his Mufic.” 

© Mademoiſelle, on this, addreſſed herſelf to my 

Lord , with as much Formality as. ſhe could af- 
ſume, and told him, we were young Ladies of Dif- 
tinction, who were placed at a Boarding-ſchool juſt 
by, and at preſent were under her Care, ſo begged 
* no Rudeneſs might * His Lordſhip > 
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© tefted on his Honour none ſhould : but inſiſted on 
© our coming into the Park, and drinking one Glaſs 
© of whatever Wine we pleaſed ; upon which, What 
* fay you, Ladies? cried Mademoiſelle, <I believe 
© we may depend on his Lordſhip 's Protection None 
© of us oppoſed the Motion, as being as glad to accept 
© jt as herſelf. In fine, we went in, and were con- 
© ducted to the Tent, in the midft of which were plac- 
© ed Bottles, Glaſſes, Jellies, Sweetmeats, Pickles, 
© and I know not what other Things to regale and 
© quicken the Appetite. Servants, who attended, cool- 
© ed the Glaſſes out of a Silver Fountain, on a little 
© Pedeſtal, atthe one End of the Tent, and filled eve- 
© ry one a Glaſs with what each of us choſe. One of 
© the Company perceiving our Conductreſs was a 
* French-woman, talked to her in her own Language, 
© andled hera Minuette round the Table ; and, in 
© the mean Time, the others took the Opportunity of 
© entertaining us: He that had hold of me, ſo plied me 
© with Kifles and Embraces, that I ſcarce knew where 
© I was — Oh! the Difference between his Careſſes 
and the boyiſh inſipid Salutes of Maſter Sparkiſh ! 
The others, I ſuppoſe, were ſerved with the ſame 
* apreeable Robuſtneſs I was; but I had not the Power 
ok obſerving them, any more than, as I afterwards 
© found, they had of me. 

In fine, never were poor innocent Girls ſo preſſ- 
ed, ſo kiſled : ——— every Thing but the 
* dernier undoing Deed, and that there was no Oppor- 
* tunity of completing, every one of us, our Tutoreſs 
not excepted, I am certain experienced. 

« Heavens! ” cried Miſs Betſy, interrupting her, 
how I envied your Happineſs a Moment fince, and 
% how I tremble for you now.” 

O Miss Betſy,' replied Miſs Forward, every Thing 
© would have been done in that forgetful Hour; but as I 
have already ſaid, there was not an Opportunity. My 
* Lover notwithſtanding, for ſo I muſt call him, would 
not let me get out of his Arms, till Thad told him 
my Name, and by what Means he ſhould convey a Let- 


ter to me. I affected to make a Scruple of granting this 


* Requeſt, though Heaven knows I was but too well 
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© pleaſed at his graſping me ftill faſter, in order to 
* compel me to it. I then youu him my Name, and 
© told him, that if he would needs write, I knew no 
© other Way by which he might be ſure of my re- 
© ceiving his Letter, but by ſlipping it into my Hand 
* as I was coming out of Church, which he might 
* eaſily do, there being always a great. Concourſe of 
People about the Door; on this he gave me a Sa- 
ute, the Warmth of which I never ſhall forget, and 
* then ſuffered me to depart with my Companions, 
* who if they were not quite ſo much engaged as 
* myſelf, , had yet enough to make them remember 
* this Night's Ramble. 

© The Tutoreſs knew well enough how to excuſe 


| © our ſtaying out ſo much longer than uſual, and nei- 


© ther the Governeſs, nor any one in the Family, ex- 
© cept ourſelves, knew any thing of what had paſſed. 
I cannot ſay but my Head ran extremely on this 
Adventure. I heartily wiſhed my pretty Fellow 
© might keep his Word in writing to me, and wes 
forming a thouſand Projects how to keep up a Cor- 
© reſpondence with him. I don't tell you I was what 
: mn call in Love ; but certainly I was very near it, 
* and longed much more for Sunday than ever I had 
done for a new Gown: At laſt the wiſhed-for Day 
arrived, =my Gentleman was punctual, — he came 
* cloſe to me in the Church-porch, — I held m 

* Handin a careleſs Manner, with my Handkerchicf 
in it, behind me, and preſently found ſomething 
g 0 into it, which I haſtily conveyed into my Poc- 
* ket, and on coming home, found a little three-cor- 
ner d billet, containing theſe Lines: 


To the charming Miſs Foxw arp. 


« Moſt lovely of your Sex, 


io I HAVE not ſlept fince I ſaw you, —ſo deep an 

Impreſſion has your Beauty made on my Heart, 
that I find I cannot live without you; nor even die 
in Peace, if you vouchſafe not my laſt Breath to iſſue 
at your Feet. In Pity then to the Sufferings — OC- 


only 
to 


n, grant me a ſecond Interview, though it 
I 2 
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to kill me with your Frowns. I am too much a 
Stranger in theſe Parts to contrive the Means ; be, 
— Af ſo divinely good to do it for me, elſe ex- 
pect to ſee me carried by your Door a bleeding, 
breathleſs Corps,—the Victim of your Cruelty, in- 
ſtead of your Compaſſion, to 


Your molt grateful Adorer, 
% And everlaſting Slave, 
R. WIID Ir.“ 


* In a Poſtſcript to this, purſued Miſs Forward, 
he told me, that he would be in the Church-porch 
in the Afternoon, hoping to receive my Anſwer by 
the ſame Means I had directed him to convey to me 
the Dictates of his Heart. 

* I read this Letter over and over, as you may 
eaſily gueſs, by my remembering the Contents of it 
ſo perfectly; but it is impoſſible for me to expreſs 
the Perplexity I was in how to reply to it. I do 
not mean how tc excuſe myſelf from granting the 
Interview he ſo paſſionately requeſted ; for that, 
perhaps, I wiſhed for with as much Impatience as 
he could do, but I was diſtracted at not being able 
to contrive any practicable Method for our Meeting. 
* O Miſs Betſy, how did I long for you, or ſuch 
a Friend as you, to aſſiſt me in this Dilemma! but 
there was no one Perſon in the whole Houſe I dared 
truſt with ſuch a Secret: I could not eat a Bit of 
Dinner, nor ſcarce ſpeak a Word to any Body ; ſo 
much were my Thoughts taken up with what I 
ſhould do. I was reſolved to ſee him, and hear 
what he had to ſay, whatever ſhould be the Conſe- 
quence: At laſt I hit upon a Way, dangerous indeed 
in every Reſpect, and ſhameful in a Gul of my 
Condition ; yet as there was no other, the Frenz 
I was poſſeſſed of, compelled me to have Recourſe 
to it. 

* You muſt remember, my dear Miſs Betſy, conti- 
nued ſhe, with a deep Sigh, the little Door at the 

* farther 
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« farther End of the Garden, where by your kind 
« Contrivance young Sparkiſh was introduced: It was 
© at this Door I determined to meet Mr. Wildly, This 
« you may be ſure could not be done by Day, with- 
out a Diſcovery, ſome one or other being continu- 
© ally running into the Garden. I therefore fixed 
the Rendezvous at Night, at an Hour when I was 
« poſitive all the Family would be in Bed, and ordered 
it in this Manner: 

Chance aided my ill Genius in my undoing: 
I lay at that Time alone ;—Miſs Bab, who uſed to 
be my Bedfellow, was gone home for a Fortnight, 
© on Account of a great Wedding in their Family, 
* and I thought I could eafily flip down Stairs 
* when every body was aſleep, and go through the 
Kitchen, from which you know there is a Paſſage 
into the Garden. I took no Care for any thing, 
but to prevent the Diſappointment of my Deſign; 
for I apprehended Nothing of ill from a Man who 
© adored me, and of whoſe Will and Actions I fool- 
* iſhly imagined I had the ſole Command. 
The ſettling this Matter in my Mind engroſſed all 
my Thoughts, till the Bell began to ring for divine 
Service, and I had only Time to write theſe Lines 
in Anſwer to his Billet ; 


To Mr. WiLlDLyY. 


« Sir, 

4 I HAVE been always told it was highly criminal 
in a young Maid, like me, to liften to the Ad- 
dreſſes of any Man without receiving the Permiſſion 
of her Parents, for ſo doing; yet, I hope, I ſhall 
ſtand excuſed both to them * you, if I confeſs 
I am willing to be the firſt to hear what ſo nearly con- 
cerns myſelf, I have but one Way of ſpeaking to 
you, and if your Love be as fincere and fervent as 
you pretend, you will not think it too much to 
wait between the Hours of eleven and twelve this 
Night, at a green Door, in the Wall which encom- 
aſſes our Garden, at the further Eud of the Lane, 
ding to that Part of _ *#*'; Park, where = 
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firſt ſaw each other; you will find me, if no croſs 
Accident intervenes, at the Time aud Place I men- 
tion; but impute this Condeſcenſion to no other Mo- 
tive than that Compaſſion you implore. I flatter my- 
ſelf your Intentions are honourable, and in that Be- 
lief am, 

Sir, 


Your Humble Servant, 


A, Forward.” 


Miſs Betſy, during the Repetition of this Letter, 
and ſome Time before, ſhook her Head, and ſhewed 
2 Tokens of Surprize and Diſapprobation, but of- 

ering no Interruption, the other went on in her Diſ- 
courſe in this Manner: 

* I proteſt to you, my dear Miſs Betſy,” ſaid ſhe, 
* that I had Nothing in View by this Letter, and the 
Aſſignation it contained, than to ſecure him to me as 
a Lover. I never had Reaſon to repent of the pri- 

vate Correſpondence I carried on with Mr. Sparkiſh, 
nor knew it was in the Nature of Man to take Ad- 
vantage of a Maid's Simplicity ; but I will not pro- 
tract the Narrative I promiſed by any needleſs Par- 
ticulars. Every thing happened but too fortunate- 
ly, alas! according to my Wiſh : I, found Mr. Wildly 
in the Church-porch, gave him the fatal Billet, 
unperceived by any one: Night came on,—all the 
Family were gone to their Repoſe,—and I unſeen, 
unheard, and unſuſpected, quitted my Chamber, 
and taking the Route ] told you of, opened the 
* Garden-door; where it ſeems, the Perſon I expected 
had waited above half an Hour. | 

His firſt Salutations were the moſt humble, and 
* withal the moſt endearing that could be. My 
Angel,“ faid he, * how heavenly good you are! 
permit me thus to thank you.” With theſe Words 
* he threw himſelf on his Knees, and taking one of 
my Hands, kiſſed it with the extremeſt Tenderneſs, 
But, oh! let no young Woman depend on the firſt Pra- 
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© feſhons of her Lover; nor in her own Power of 
keeping him at a proper Diſtance. 

Here a ſudden Guſh of Tears prevented her, for 
ſome Minutes, from 1 her Diſcourſe, and 
Miſs Betſy found herſelf obliged to treat her with 
more Tenderneſs, than in her own Mind ſhe thought 
the Nature of her Caſe deſerved, 


CHAP: XIV. 


Concludes Miſs Forward's Narrative, and relates 
ſome further Particulars of Miſs Betſy's Be- 
haviour, on hearing a Detail ſhe ſo little 
expected. 


OW ſweet are the Conſolations of a fincere Friend! 
How greatly do they alleviate the ſevereſt of 
Misfortunes !-—-Miſs Forward ſoon dried up her Tears, 
on a ſoft Commiſeration ſhe ſaw they excited in Miſs 
Betſy ; and ſtifling, as well as ſhe could, the riſing 
Sighs with which her Boſom heaved, at the Remem- 
brance of what ſhe was going to relate, reſumed her 
raournful Story in theſe Terms: | 
* You may very well ſuppoſe,” ſaid ſhe, that the 
© Garden-door was not a proper Place to entertain 
my Lover in: Good-manners forbad me to uſe him 
in ſo coarſe a Manner :—Beſides, late as it was, 
ſome Paſſenger might happen to come that Way ; I 
therefore led him into the Arbour, at the End of 
the Terraſs, where we ſat down together, on that 
broad Bench under the Arch, where you ſo often 
uſed to loll, and call it your Throne of State. Never 
was there a finer Night: The Moon, and her at- 
tendant Stars, ſhone with uncommon Brightneſs, 
the Air was all ſerene, the boiſterous Winds were 
all locked in their Caverns, and only gentle Ze- 
phirs, with their fanning Wings, wafted a thouſand 
Odours from the neighbouring Plants, perfuming 
: all around.— Twas an enchanting Scene 77 _ 
* herſe 
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© herſelf ſeemed to conſpire my Ruin, and contribu- 
© ted all in her Power to lull my Mind into a. ſoft 
, * of what I owed myſelf, my Fame, 
my Fortune, and my Family. 

© I was beginning to tell lim, how ſenfible I was, 
that to admit him in this Manner, was againſt all 
the Rules of Decency and Decorum, and that | ho- 
ped he would not abuſe the good Opinion I had of 
him, nor entertain the worſe of me for my ſo readi- 
ly complying with his Requeſt, and ſuch like Stuff: 
To which he gave little Ear, and only anſwered me 
with Proteſtations of the moſt violent Paſſion that 
ever was; ſwore that I had more Charms than my 
whole Sex beſides could boaſt of ;—that I was an 
Angel !—a Goddeſs !-that I was Nature's whole 
Perfection in one Piece: Then looking on me with 
the moſt tender Languiſhments, he repeated theſe 
Lines in a Kind of Extaſy : 
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In forming thee, Heay'n took unuſual Care: | 
© Like its own Beauty it —_— thee fair, | | 
* And copied from the beſt-lov'd Angel there. | 


* The Anſwers I made to theſe romantic Encomiums 
were filly enough, I believe, and ſuch as encouraged 
him to think I was too well pleaſed to be much of- 
fended at any thing he did. He kiſſed, he claſped 
me to his Boſom, ſtill ſilencing my Rebukes, by 
telling me how handſome I was, and how much he 
loved me; and that as Opportunities of ſpeaking to 
me were ſo difficult to be obtained, I muſt not think 
him too prefuming if he made the moſt of this. 
What could I do how reſiſt his Preſſures? 
The Maid having put me to Bed that Night, as 
uſual, I had no Time to dreſs myſelf again after I 
be up, fo was in the moſt looſe Diſhabille that can 
imagined. His Strength was far ſuperior to 
mane ; - there was no Creature to come to my 
'* Aſſiſtance ; the Time, the Place, all joined to aid 
* his Wiſhes; and, with the bittereſt Regret and 
* Shame I now confeſs it, my own fond Heart too 
s much conſented, by 
* 
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In a Word, my dear Miſs Betſy, from one 
Liberty he proceeded to another, till at laſt there 
was nothing left for him to aſk, or me to grant. 

Theſe laſt Words were accompanied with a ſecond 
Flood of Tears, which ſtreamed in ſuch Abundance 
down her Cheeks, that Miſs Betſy was extremely moved: 
her Good- nature made her pity the Diſtreſs, tho' her 
Virtue and Underſtanding taught her to deteſt and 
deſpiſe the Ill conduct which occaſioned it: ſhe wept 
— ſighed, in Concert with her afflicted Friend, and 
omitted nothing that ſhe thought might contribute to 
Aſſwage her Sorrows. 

Miſs Forward was charmed with this Generoſity in 
Miſs Betſy, and compoſed herſelf as much as poſſible, 
to make thoſe Acknowledgments it merited from her ; 
and then proceeded to gratify her Curioſity with that 
Part of her Adventures which yet remained untold. 

Whenever I recollect, reſumed ſhe, how ſtrange- 
ly, — how fuddenly, — how almoſt unſollicited, I 
* yielded up my Honour, ſome Lines, which I re- 
* member to have read ſomewhere, come into my 
* Mind, and ſeem, methinks, perfectly adapted to my 
© Circumftances.-They are theſe, 

« Pleas'd with deſtruction, proud to be undone, 

* With open Arms I to my Ruin run, 

* And ſought the miſchiefs I was bid to ſhun : 

* Tempted that Shame a Virgin ought to dread, 

And had not the Excuſe of being betray d. 

© Alas ! I ſee my Folly now, = my Madneſs, = 
© but was blind to it too long. I upbraided not my 
* Undoer : —I remonſtrated not to him any of the 
III Conſequences might poſſibly attend this Tran- 
* ſation; nor mentioned one Word concerning how 
* incumbent it was on him, to repair the Injury he 
had done me by Marriage: — ſure never was there 
* ſo infatuated a Wretch! Morning began to break 
* in upon us, and the Pangs of being obliged to part, 
and the Means of meeting again, now took up all 
* my Thoughts. Letting him in at midnight was 
very dangerous, as old Nurſe Winter, who you know 
is very vapouriſh, often fancies ſhe hears noiſes in 
* the Houſe, and riſes to ſee if all * 

ws 
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* dows are faſt: beſides Mr. Wildly told me, it was 


© highly inconvenient for him, being obliged to make 
* a Friend of my Lord ** Porter, to ſit up for 


© him. 


I was almoſt at my Wit's End, till he recovered 
me by ſaying, he believed there might be a more 


eaſy way for our intercourſe, than this nocturnal 
Rendezvous. Oh! what is that ?* cried I, ear- 
* neſtly. The French-woman,' replied he, that 


© lives here, is Good-natured, and of a very amorous: 


« Complexion; at leaſt Sir John Shuffle, who toyed 


* with her in my Lord's Park, tells me ſhe is ſo ; but,” 


& continued he, I dare take his Word; he knows 
your Sex perfectly, and, I dare anſwer, if you, 
will get her to go abroad with you, the Conſequence 
will be agreable to us all. 


„ What, ſaid I, Would you have me make her 


« my Confidante ?? Not altogether ſo,“ ſaid he; 
at leaſt not till you are upon even 'Terms with 
her; I. mean, till you have Sceret for Secret. 
How can that be? demanded I. Leave that to 
me, ſaid he, do you only get her out To-morrow 
a Walking; let me know what Time you think 
* you can beſt do it, and Sir John and I will meet you 
* as if by Chance.“ I told him, I would undertake 
to do it if the Weather were fair, and that they might 
* meet us going towards the Town, but it muſt be 
* paſt five,, after ſhe had given her French Leſſon 
to the Ladies, This being agreed upon, we parted, 
though not without the extremeſt ReluQance ; at 
© leaſt, I am ſure] on my Side it was ſincerely ſo. 
[then went back with the ſame Precaution I had 
gone out, locked all the Doors ſoftly, and got into 
my Chamber before any of the Family were ſlir- 
ring. 

0 5 was more than ordinarily civil to Mademoiſelle 
© all the next Day: I ſaid every Thing I could think 


on to flatter her, and having got an Opportunity of 


* ſpeaking to her alone, Dear Mademoiſelle,” ſaid 

* L, ina wheedling Tone, © I have a great Favour 

„„to beg of you.” What is that, Miſs?” replied ſhe, 

« any Thing in my Power you may n 
6 


Miſs BE TSV TrovucnTLEss, 95 


I then told her, I had got a Whim in my Head 
for a new Tippet, and that I wanted her Fancy in 
© the Choice of the Colours. With all my Heart, 
& ſaid we, and when we go out a Walking this Even- 
te ing, we can call at the Milliner's, and buy the Rib- 
&* bonds. That will not do,“ cried I, I would 
“ not have any of the Ladies know any Thing of the 
« Matter, till I have made it and got it on; fo No- 
“ body muſt go with us.“ Well, well“ anfwered 
« ſhe, © it ſhall be ſo; but J muſt tell the Governeſs. 
& — I know ſhe will not be againſt humouring you 
& in ſuch a little Fancy, and will ſend the other Tuto- 
t reſs, or Nurſe Winter, to wait upon the other Ladies." 
I told her ſhe was very good, but enjoined her to 
beg the Governeſs to keep it a Secret; for my Tip- 
pet would be mighty pretty, and I wanted to ſurpriſe 
them with the Sight of it.” 

The Governeſs, however, was ſo kind as to let 
© us go ſomewhat before the Time we expected, in 
Order to prevent any one from offering to accom- 
pany us; but early as it was, the two Gentlemen 
were on the Road. They accoſted us with a great 
deal of Complaiſance: What! my Diana of the 
« Forreſt ” ſaid Sir John, to Mademoiſelle, © am I 
« ſo fortunate to fee you once again ??* What Reply 
© ſhe made I do not know, being ſpeaking to Wildly 
at the ſame Time ; but he alſo, by my Inſtigations, 
made his chief Court to Mademoiſelle, and both of 
them joined tò entreat ſne would permit them to 
lead her to ſome TTouſe of Entertainment: Her Re- 
« fuſals were very faint, and perceiving, by my Looks, 
that I was not very averſe, * What ſhall we do, 
« Miſs?” ſaid ſhe to me, there is no getting Rid of 
* theſe Men. Shall we venture to go with them? — 
* *Tis but a Frolic.“ © I am under your Direction, 
& Mademoiſelle ; but I ſee no Harm in it, as to be 
“ ſure,” replied I, they are Gentlemen of Honour.” 
* © In fine, we went into the firſt Houſe that had the 
Proſpect of affording us an agreeable Reception. 
© It is. not to be doubted but we were treated with 
the beſt the Place we were in could ſupply : Sir John 
* declared the moſt Aanung Paſſion for Mademoiſelle, 


© and 
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and engroſſed her ſo much to himſelf, that Wildly 
„had the Liberty of addreſſing me, without letting 
© her ſee his Choice gave me the Preference. 

« Sir John, after uſing Mademoiſelle with ſome 
© Freedoms, which I could perceive ſhe did not 
« oreatly reſent, told her, there was an exceeding fine 
6 Picture in the next Room, and aſked her to go and 
© look upon it. © Oh! yes, replied ſhe, © I am extra- 
« vagantly fond of Painting. Are not you Miſs?" 
© continued ſhe to me with a careleſs Air. No,” ſaid I, 
“ J had rather ſtay here, and look out of the Win- 
« dow; but I would not hinder this Gentleman,“ 
* meaning Mr. Wildly: Who replied, * I have ſeen it 
* 1 ſo will ſtay and keep you Company.“ 

I believe, indeed, we might have ſpared ourſelves 
the Trouble of theſe laſt Speeches; for our Compa- 
* nions ſeemed as little to expect as to deſire we 
* ſhould follow them, but ran laughing, jumping, 
© and ſkipping out of the Room, utterly regardleſs of 
© thoſe they left behind. 

© Thus you ſee, my dear Miſs Betſy, continued ſhe, 
© Wildly had, a ſecond Time, the Opportunity of 
© triumphing over the Weakneſs of your unhappy 
© Friend. Oh! had it been the laſt, perhaps I had 
not been the Wretch Iam ; but, alas! my Folly 
* ceaſed not here: I loved, and every Interview 
© made him ſtill dearer to me. 

© On Mademoiſelle's Return, we began to talk of 
going home: © Bleſs me, cried I, tis now too 
15 * to go into Town. What Excuſe ſhall we make 
4e to the Governeſs, for not having bought the Rib- 
« bonds?” © I have already contrived that,” replied 
© the, „ will tell her, that the Woman had none 
but ugly old-faſhioned Things, and e a freſh 
Parcel from London in two or three Days. 0 
« that is rare, cried I, that will be a charming Pre- 
« tence for our coming out again.” And a charmin 
Opportunity for our meeting you again, ſaid Sir 
John Shuffle. If you have any Inclination to lay 
« hold of it, joined! Mademoiſelle. © And you have 


Courage to venture, cried he. You ſee we are no 
Cowards, anſwered ſhe briſkly. Well then, name 
66 your 
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« your Day, ſaid Wildly, * if Sir John accepts the 
« Challenge, I will be his Second ; but I am afraid 
« jt cannot be till after Thurſday, becauſe my Lord 


« talks of going to ***, and we cannot be back in 
« leſs than three Days.“ 
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« Friday therefore was the Day agreed upon, and 
we. all. four were punctual to the Appointment. 
I ſhall not trouble you with the Particulars of our 
Converſation in this or any otker of the Meetings we 
had together, only tell you, that by the Contrivance 
of one or other of us, we found Means of coming 
together once or twice every Week, during the 
whole Time theſe Gentlemen ſtayed in the Country, 
which was upwards of two Months. 

On taking leave, I preſſed Wildly to write to me 
under Cover to Madamoiſelle Grenouille, which he 
promiſed to do, and I was filly enough to expect. 
Many Poſts arriving without bringing any Letter, 
J was fadly . diſappointed, and could not forbear 
expreſſing my Concern to Madamoiſelle, who only 
laughed at me, and told me, I as yet knew no- 
thing of the World, nor the Temper of Mankind ; 
that a tranſient Acquaintance, - ſuch as ours had 
been with theſe Gentlemen, ought to be forgot as 
ſoon as over; that there was no great Probability 
we ſhould ever ſee one-another again, and it wou'd 
be only a Folly to keep up a Correſpondence by 
Letters; and added, that by this Time they were, 
doubtleſs, enteted into other Engagements; and ſo 
might we too, ſaid ſhe, if the Place and Faſhion 
we live in did not prevent us. 

* I found by this, and ſome other Speeches of the 
like Natufe, that it was the Sex, not the Perſon, 
ſhe. regarded. I could not, however, be of her 


Way of thinking. I really loved Mr. Wildly, and 


would have given the World, had I been Miſtreſs 
of it, to have ſeen him again; but as ſhe ſaid, in- 
deed, there was no Probability for my doing ſo ; 
and therefore I attempted, through her Perſuaſions, 
to make a Virtue of Neceſſity, and forget both 
him and all had paſs'd between us. I ſhould in the 
End, perhaps, have accompliſhed this Point; but oh! 
Vol. I. K I had 
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I had a Remembrancer within, which I did not 
« preſently know of. In fine, I had but too much Rea- 
* ſon to believe I was pregnant, A Thing, 
* which though a natural Conſequence of the Folly 
1 wat been guilty of, never once entered into my 
© Head. | | 

Madamoiſelle Grenouille ſeemed now terribl 
© alarmed, on my communicating to her my Suſpi- 
© cions on this Score: She cried, *twas very unlucky ! 
© Then pauſed, and aſked what I would do, if it 
© ſhould really be as I feared? I replied, that I knew 
5 not what Courſe to take, for if my Father ſhould 
* know it I was utterly undone: I added, that he 
* was a very auſtere Man; and, beſides, I had a Mo- 
* ther-in-law, who would not fail to ſay every thing 
© ſhe could to incenſe him againſt me. 

I ſee no Recourſe you have then,” ſaid ſhe, © but 
ce by taking Phyſic to cauſe an Abortion, You muſt 
« pretend you are a little diſordered, and ſend for an 
« Apothecary. The ſooner the better, for if it ſhould 
* become viſible, all would infallibly be known, and 
« we ſhould both be ruined.” | 
I 'Was not ſo weak as not to ſee, that if any Diſ- 
covery were made, her Share in the Intrigue muſt 
come out, and ſhe would be directly turned out of 
Doors ; and that whatever Concern ſhe pretended 
for me, it was chiefly on her own Account : how- 
ever, as I ſaw no other Remedy, was reſolved to 
take her Advice. 

* Thus by having been guilty of one Crime I was 
enſnared to commit another, of a yet fouler Kind: 
One was the Error of Nature, this an Offence 
againſt Nature. The black Deſign, however, ſuc- 
ceeded not ; I took Potion after Potion, yet ſtill re- 
' tained the Token of my Shame, which at length 
became too perſpicuous for me to hope it would 
not be taken Notice of by all who ſaw me. 
I was almoſt diſtracted, and Madamoiſelle Gre- 
* nouille little leſs ſo: I was one Day alone in my 
* Chamber, pondering on my wretched State, and 
* venting ſome Part of the Anguith of my Mind in 
© Tears when ſhe came in: What ayails all this 
Whimper- 
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« Whimpering,' ſaid ſhe, you but haſten what you 
% would wiſh to avoid. The Governeſs already per- 
« ceives you are ftrangely altered; ſhe thinks you 
« are either in a bad State of Health, or ſome Way 
« diſordered in your Mind, and talks of writing to 
« your Father to ſend for you home.“ 

OO Heavens l' cried I, —* Home did you fay? 
« —No; I will never go home. The Grave is not 
« ſo hateful to me, nor Death ſo terrible, as my Fa- 
“ ther's Prejence.” I pity you from my Soul,” ſaid 
* ſhe, © but what can you do? There will be no 
“ ſtaying for you here, after your Condition is once 
« known, and it cannot be concealed much longer.” 
* Theſe Words, the Truth of which I was very weil 
convinced of, drove me into the laſt Deſpair: I ra- 
ved, —I tore my Hair, —I ſwore to ney ns drown, 
* or ſtab myſelf, rather than live to have my Shame 
* expoſed to the Severity of my Father, and Re- 
* proaches of my Kindred.” 

Come, come,” reſumed ſhe, * there is no Need 
« of ſuch deſperate Remedies, you had better go to 
« London, and have Recourſe to Wildly ; who 
& knows, as you are a Gentleman's Daughter, and 
« will have a Fortune, but you may perſuade him 
«© to marry you? if not, you can oblige him to 


* the Child: And when you are once got rid of your 
« Burthen, ſome Excuſe or other may be found for 
« your Elopement.” 

« But how ſhall I get to London? reſumed T, 
© how find out my Undoer in a Place I know No- 
* thing of, nor ever have been at? Of whom ſhall 
« I enquire? I am ignorant of what Family he is, 
„or even where he lives.“ As to that,“ feplied ſhe, 
I will undertake to inform myſelf of every thing 
«© neceſſary for you to know, and if you reſolve to 
« go I will ſet about it directly.“ I then told her, 
* I would do any thing, rather than be expoſed; on 
* which ſhe bid me aſſume as chearful a Countenance 
* as I could, and depend on her bringing me ſome 
Intelligence of Wildly before I ſlept. 
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The Method ſhe took to make good her Promiſe, 
was, it ſeems, to ſend a Perſon whom ſhe could con- 
fide in to the Seat of Lord *, to enquire among 
the Servants where Mr. Wildly, who had lately 
been a Gueſt there, might be found. She told me, 
that the Anſwer they gave the Man was, that they 
knew not where he lodged, but that he might be 
heard of at any of the Coffee-houſes about St. James's. 
As 1 was altogether a Stranger in London, this Infor- 
mation gave me but little Satisfaction; but Mada- 
moiicile Grenouille, whoſe Intereſt it was to hurry 
me away, aſſured me that ſhe knew that Part of the 
Town perfectly well, having lived there ſeveral 
Months on her firſt Arrival in England; —— that 
there were ſeveral great Coffee-houſes there frequent- 
ed by all Gentlemen of Faſhion, and that nothing 
would be more eaſy than to find Mr. Wildly at one 
or other of them. My Heart, however, ſhuddered 
at the Thoughts of this Enterprize, yet her Perſwaſi- 
ons, joined to the Terrors I was in of being expoſ- 
ed, and the certainty that a Diſcovery of my Con- 
_ was inevitable, made 'me reſolve to under- 
ta ke it. 

Nothing now remained but the Means how 1 
ſnould get away, ſo as to avoid the Purſuit might, 


doubtleſs, be made after me; which after ſome Con- 


ſultation was thus contrived, and executed. 

A flying Coach ſets out from H every 
Monday at two o' Clock in the Morning; Mada- 
moiſelle Grenouille engaged the ſame Man, who had 
enquired at Lord , for Mr. Wildly, to ſecure 
a Place ſor me in it. The Sunday before I was to 
go I pretended Indiſpoſition to avoid going to 
Church: I paſted that Time in packing up the belt 
of-my Things in a large Bundle ; for I had no Op- 
portunity of taking a Box or Trunk with me. My 
greateſt Difficulty was how to get out of Bed from 
Miſs Bab, who ſtill lay with me. I rg how- 
ever, that if ſhe happened to awake while J was riſ⸗ 


ing, I would tell her I was not very well, and was 
only going into the next Room, to - open the Win- 
dow tor a little Air; but I ſtood in no Need of this 


Pre- 


) V 


. . P © = MM TS Mo 


F A BE . e.! 


c 
. 


Miſs BETSVY TRHOVUOHTIESS. 101 


Precaution, ſhe was in a ſound Sleep, and I left my 
Bed, put on the Cloaths I was to travel in, took up 
my Bundle, and ſtole out of the Room, without her 
poregring any Thing of the Matter. I went out 
y the ſame Way by which I had fulſfilled my firſt 
fatal Appointment with Mr. Wildly ; ata little Di- 
ſtance from the Garden-door, I found the Friend of 


Madamoiſelle Grenouille, who waited for me with a 
Horſe and Pilion; he took my Bundle before, and me 


behind him, and then we made the beſt of our Way 
towards H -, Where we arrived time enough 
for the Coach. I alighted at the Door of the Inn, 
and he rode off directly to avoid been ſeen by any 
Body, who might deſcribe him, in Cafe an Enquiry 
ſhould be made. 

I will not trouble you with the Particulars of my 
Journey, nor how I was amazed on entering this 
great Metropolis ; I ſhall only tell you, that it be- 
ing dark when we came in, I lay that Night at the 
Inn, and the next Morning, following the Directi- 
ons Madamoiſelle Grenouille had given me, took a 
Hacknev-coach, and ordered rhe Man to drive into 
any of the Strects about St, James's, and ſtop at the 
firſt Houſe where he ſhould fee a Bill upon the Door 
for ready Furniſhed | odgings. It happencd to be 
in Rider-ftreet ; the Woman at firſt ſeemed a little 
ſcrupulous of taking me, as I was a Stranger, and 
had no Recommendation; but, on my telling her 
I would pay her a Fortnight beforehand, we agreed 
at the Rate of twelve Shil.ings a Week. 

The firſt Thing I did was to ſend a Porter to the 
Coffee-houſes, where he eaſily heard of him, but 
brought me the vexatious Intelligence that he was 
gone to Tunbridge, and it was not known when he 
would return. This was a very great Misfortune to 
me, and the more ſo as I had very little Money: 
thought it beſt, however, to follow him thither, 
which I did the ſame Week. 


But, oh! my dear Miſs Betſy, how unlucky every: 


Thing happened ? he had left that Place the very 


Morning before I arrived, and was gone for London. - 
» had nothing now to do but return; but was ſo 
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* diſordered with the Fatigues I had undergone, that I 
vas obliged to ſtay four Days to compoſe myſelf. 


When I came back I ſent immediately to the Coffee- 


© houſe ; but how ſhall I expreſs the DiſtraQtion I was 
© in, when I was told he had lain but one Night in 
Town, and was gone to Bath. 


This ſecond Diſappointment was terrible indeed : 


I had but Half-a-crown remaining of the little Stock 
«* I brought from the Boarding-ſchool, and had no 
May to procure a Supply, but by ſelling my Watch; 
which I did to a Gold- ſinith in the Neighbourhood, 
© for what he was pleaſed to give me, and then ſet out 
for Bath by the firſt Coach. 

Here I had the good Fortune to meet him; he was 
* ſtrangely ſurpriſed at the Sight of me in that Place, 
* but much more ſo when I told him, what had brought 
me there: He ſeemed extremely concerned at the 
Accident. But when I mentioned Marriage, he 
« plainly told me, I muſt not thin k of ſuch a Thing: 
that he was not in Circumſtances to ſupport a Fami- 
ly; - that having loſt the ſmall Fortune, left him 
* by his Friends, at Play, he was obliged to have Re- 
* courſe, for his preſent Subſiſtence, to the very Means. 
by which he had been undone : In ſhort, that he was 
© a Gameſter. The Name ſtartled me: Treated, as 
© I had always heard it, with the utmoſt Contempt, 
I could not reconcile how ſuch a one came to be the 
* Gueſt and Companion of a Lord, though I have ſince 
heard, that Men of that Profeſſion frequently receive 
thoſe Favours from the Nobility, which are denied 
to Perſons of more unblemiſhed Character. 

« Wildly, however, it is certain, has ſome Notions 
of Honour and Good-nature ; he aſſured me he 
would do all in his Power to protect me; but added, 
that he had been very unfortunate of late, and that 1 
muſt wait for a lucky Chance, before he coald afford 
me any Supply. 

* | ſtayed at Bath all the Time he was there: He 
viſited me every Day, but I lived on my own Money, 
till we came to Town, when my Time being very 
near, he brought me to the Place yon find me in, 
having, it feems, agre:d with the Woman of the 
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Houſe for a certain Sum of Money to ſupport me 
during my Lying: in, and keep the Child as long as it 
« ſhould live. The Miſeries I have ſuſtained during 
my Abode with this old Hag, would be too tedious 
to repeat. The only Joy I have is, that the wretch- 
ed Infant died in three Days after its Birth, ſo has 
© eſcaped the Woes, which Children thus expoſed are 
« doomed to bear. Wildly has taken his laſt leave of 
me, and I have wrote to an Aunt, entreating her to 
* endeavour to obtain my Father's Forgiveneſs. I pre- 
© tended to her, that I left L-—e for no other Rea- 
* ſon than becauſe I had an ardent defire to ſee Lon- 
don; and, as I think, no-body can reveal to him the 
© true cauſe, have ſome Hopes of not being utterly a- 
* bandoned by him.” 

Here this unfortunate Creature finiſhed her long nar- 
rative, and Miſs Betſy ſaw her in too much Affliction, 
to expreſs any thing that might encreaſe it ; ſhe only 
thanked her for repoſing a Confidence in her, 
% Which,” .ſaid ſhe, may be of great Service to me 
* ſome Time or other.” 

Before they parted Miſs Forward ſaid, ſhe had gone 
in debt to Mrs. Nightſhade, for ſome few Things ſhe 
wanted, over and above what is generally allowed in 
ſuch Caſes, and had been affronted by her for not being 
able to diſcharge it, therefore entreated Miſs Betſy to 
lend her twenty Shillings ; on which the generous, and 
fweet-tempered ybung Lady immediately drew her 
Purſe, and after giving her the Sum ſhe demanded, put 
two Guineas more into her Hand: “ Be pleaſed to ac- 
« cept this,” ſaid ſhe, * you may poſſibly want 
“ ſomething after having paid your Debt.” The 
other thanked her, and told her, ſhe doubted not but 
her Aunt would ſend her ſomething, and ſhe would 
then repay it.“ I ſhall give myſelf no Pain about 
«*« that,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, and then took her Leave, de- 
firing ſhe would let her know by a Letter what Succeſs 
ſhe had with her Friends. Miſs Forward told her, ſhe 
might depend not only on hearing from her, but ſeeing 
* as ſoon as ſhe had any Thing to acquaint her 
WI 


CHAP, 
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CHEAF. AV. 


Brings many Things on the Carpet, highly pleaſing 
to Miſs Betſy in their Beginning, and no leſs 
perplexing to her in their Conſequences, 


HE Account of thoſe many and dreadfu] Mis- 

fortunes, which the ill Conduct of Miſs Forward 
had drawn upon her, made Miſs Betſy extremely pen- 
five. * 'Tis ſtrange,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © that a Wo- 
man cannot indulge herfelf in the Liberty of conver- 
« ſing freely with a Man, without being perſuaded by 
him to do every Thing he would have her.“ She 
thought, however, that ſome Excuſe might be made 
for Miſs/Forward, on the Score of her being ſo ſtrictly 
debarred from all Acquaintance with the other Sex. 
* People,” cried ſhe, have naturally an Inclination, 
to do what they are moſt forbid. The poor Girl had 
© a Curioſity to hear herſelf addreſſed, and having no 
Opportunity of gratifying that Paſſion, but by admit- 
© ting her Lover at ſo odd a Time and Place, was in- 
« deed too much in his Power to have withſtood her 
Ruin, even if ſhe had been Miſtreſs of more Courage 
and Reſolution than ſhe was.“ 
On meditating on the Follies which Women are 
ſometimes prevailed upon to be guilty of, the Diſco- 
very ſhe had made of Miſs Flora's Intrigue with Gay - 
land came freſh into her Mind. What,“ ſaid ſhe, 
could induce her to ſacrifice her Honour? Declara- 
© tions of Love were not new to her. She heard every 
* Day the Flatteries with which our Sex are treated by 
the Men, and needed not to have purchaſed the Aſſi- 
* duities of any one of them at ſo dear a Rate. Good 
God!] are Innocence and the Pride of conſei- 
© ous Virtue, Things of ſo little Eſtimation, as to be 
* thrown away for the trifling Pleaſure of hearing a few 
tender Proteftations ? Perhaps all falſe, and uttered/by 
one whoſe Heart deſpiſes the eaſy Fondneſs he has 
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* triumphed over, and ridicules the very Grant of 
© what he has ſo earneſtly ſolicited! 

It is certain, this young Lady had the higheſt No- 
tions of Honour and Virtue, and whenever ſhe gave 
herſelt Time to reflect, looked on every thing that 
had a Tendency to make an Encroachment on them 
with the moſt extreme Deteſtation ; yet had ſhe Good- 
nature enough to pity thoſe Faults in others, ſhe 
thought it impoſſible for her to be once guilty of 
herſelf. | 

But amidſt Sentiments as noble, and as generous, as 
ever Heart was poſleſſed of, Vanity, that Foible of 
her Soul, crept in, and would have its Share. She had 
never been thoroughly attacked in a diſhonourable 
Way, but by Gayland, and the Gentleman-Commo- 
ner at Oxford; both which ſhe rebuffed with a be- 
coming Diſdain. In this ſhe ſecretly exulted, and 
had that Dependance on her Power of repelling all 
the Efforts, come they in what Shape ſoever, that 
ſhould be made againſt her Virtue, that ſhe thought it 
beneath her to behave ſo as not to be in Danger of 
incurring them. 

How great a Pity it is, that a Mind endued with 
ſo many excellent Qualities, and which had ſuch ex- 
alted Ideas of what is truly valuable in Womankind, 
ſhould be tainted with a Frailty of ſo fatal a Nature, 
as to expoſe her to Temptations, which if ſhe were 
not utterly undone, it muſt be owing rather to the 
Interpoſition of her Guardian Lea. than to the 
Strength of human Reaſon: But of that hereafter ; 
at preſent there were none had any-baſe Deſigns upon 
her; we muſt ſhew what Succeſs thoſe Gentlemen 
met with. who addreſſed her with the moſt pure and 
honourable Intentions: Of this Number we ſhall 
ſpeak firſt of Mr. Trueworth and Mr. Staple ; the 
one, as has been already faid, ſtrenuouſly recommen- 
ded by her Brother, the other by Mr. Goodman. 

Mr. Staple had the good Fortune (if it may be 
called ſo) to be the firſt of theſe two who had the 
hy tg of declaring his Paſſion : The Journey 
of the other to London having been retarded two 
Days longer than he intended. 2 
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This Gentleman having Mr. Goodman's Leave, 
made a ſecond Viſit at his Houſe. Lady Mellaſin 
and Miſs Flora knowing on what Buſineſs he was 
come, made an Excuſe for leaving him and Miſs 
Betſy together. He made his Addreſſes to her in the 
Forms which Lovers uſually obſerve on the firſt De- 
claration ; and ſhe replied to what he ſaid, in a Man- 
ner not to encourage him too much, nor yet to take 


from him all Hope. 


While they were diſcourſing a Footman came in, 


and told her, a Gentleman from Oxford defired to 


fpeak with her, having ſome Commands from her 
Brother to deliver to her. Mr. Staple ſuppoſing they 
had Buſineſs took his Leave, and Mr. Trueworth, 
for it was he indeed, was introduced. 

Madam,“ ſaid he, ſaluting her with the utmoſt 
Reſpect, * I have many Obligations to Mr. Thought- 
« leſs; but none which demands ſo large a Portion 
« of my Gratitude, as the Honour he has conferred 
* upon me in preſenting you with this Letter.” To 
which ſhe replied, that her Brother muſt certainly have 
a great Confidence in his Goodneſs, to give him this 
Trouble ; with theſe Words ſhe took the Letter out 
of his Hand, and having obliged him to feat him- 
ſelf; * You will pardon, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © the Rude- 
« neſs, which my Impatience to receive the Com- 


© mands of ſo near and dear a Relation makes me 


« guilty of.” He made no other Anſwer to theſe 
Words than a low Pow, and ſhe withdrew to a Win- 
dow, and found the Contents of her Brother's Letter 
were theſe : 


To Miſs BETsY TnouGHTLESS; 


“ My dear Siſter, ns 2 

* F SHALL leave Oxford To-morrow, in order to 
croſs the Country for the Seat of Sir Ralph 
Truſty, as I ſuppoſe Mr. Goodman will inform you, 
having wrote to him by the Poſt ; but the moſt va- 
luable of my Friends being going to London, and ex- 
refling a Deſire of renewing that Acquaintance he 
d begun to commence with you here, I have re 
tne 
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the Liberty of troubling him with the Delivery of 
this to you. He is a Gentleman whoſe Merits you 
are yet a Stranger to, but I have ſo good an Opinion 
of your Penetration, as to be confident a very little 
Time will convince you, that he is deſerving all the 
Eſteem in your Power to regard him with: in the 
mean time doubt not, but 'you will receive him as a 


Perſon whoſe Succeſs in every thing, is much defired 
by him, who is, | 


With the tendereſt good Wiſhes, 
| Dear Siſter, 
Your moſt affectionate Brother, 


F. TrovcuTLEss,” 


As ſhe did not doubt but, by the Stile and Manner 
of this Letter, that it had been ſeen by Mr. True- 
worth, ſhe could not ow herſelf from bluſhing, 
which he obſerving as he fat, flattered himſelf with 
taking as a good Omen. He had too much Awe upon 
him, however, to make any Declaration of his Paſ- 
ſion at firſt Viſit, neither indeed had he the Opportu- 
nity bf doing it, Lady Mellaſin, and Miſs Flora, 
thinkin they had left Mr. Staple and Miſs Betſy a ſuf- 
ficient Time together, coming into the Room: The for- 
mer was ſurpriſed to find he was gone, and a ſtrange 
Gentleman in his Place; but Miſs Flora remembering 
him perfectly well, they ſaluted each other with the 
Freedom of Perſons wko were not entire Strangers, 
they entered into a Converſation, and other Compa- 
ny coming in, Mr. Trueworth had an Opportunity 
of diſpläying the fine Talents he was Maſter of: his 
e den. the Obſervations he had made on the Cu- 
rioſities he had ſeen abroad, particularly at Rome, 
Florence, and Naples, were highly entertaining to 
the N on taking leave he told the 7. 
he hoped they would allow him the Favour of mak. 
ing one at their Tea-table ſometimes, while he 
remained in London: To which Lady Mellaſin 


and 
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and her Daughter, little ſuſpecting the Motive he had 
for this Requeſt, joined in aſſuring him, he could not 
come too often, and that they ſhould expect to ſee him 
every Day; but Miſs Betſy looking on herſelf as chiefly 
concerned in his Admiſſion, modeſtly added to what 
they had ſaid, only that a Perſon ſo much, and ſhe 
doubted not but ſo juſtly, eſteemed by her Brother, 
might be certain of a ſincere Welcome from her. 
very Body was full of the Praiſes of this Gentle- 
man, and Miſs Betſy, though ſhe ſaid the leaſt of any 
one, thought her Brother had not beſtowed more on 
him, than he really deſerved. Mr. Goodman coming 
home ſoon after, there appeared ſome Marks of Diſ- 
leaſure in his Countenance, which, as he was the 
ſt humoured Man in the World, very much ſurpriſed 
thoſe of his Family ; but the Company not being all 
retired, none of them ſeemed to take any Notice of it, 
and went on with the Converſation they were upon bes» 
fore his Entrance. 
The Viſitors, however, were no ſooner gone, than 
without ſaying to be aſked, he immediately let them 
into the Occaſion of his being ſo much ruffled : © Miſs 
« Betſy,” ſaid he, © you have uſed me very ill: I did 
« not think you would have made a Fool of me in the 
« Manner yon have done.” * Bleſs me, Sir,” cried 
4 ſhe, © in what have I offended ?” « You have not 
only offended againſt me,” anſwered he, very 
1% haſtily, © but alſo againſt your own Reaſon, and 
« common Underſtanding : You are young, tis true, 
«yet not ſo young as not to know it is both un- 
« generous and filly to impoſe upon your Friends.” 
« I ſcorn the Thought, Sir, of impoſing upon any 
** Body,” ſaid ſhe.' © I therefore deſire, Sir, you will 
« tell me what you mean by ſo unjuſt an Accuſation.“ 
« Unjuſt ! reſumed he, © I appeal to the whole World, 
jf it were well done of you to ſuffer me to encourage 
« my Friend's Courtſhip to you, when at the ſame 
« Time your Brother had engaged you to receive the 
« Addreſſes of another.” 
Miſs Betſy, though far from thinking it a Fault in 
her to hear the — — of a hundred Lovers, had as 
many offered themſelves, was yet a little ſnocked 5 
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the Reprimand given her by Mr. Goodman; and not 
being able preſently to make auy Reply to what he 
had ſaid, he took a Letter he had juſt received from her 
Brother out of his Pocket, and threw. it on the Table, 
with theſe Words: That will ſhew,” ſaid he, © whe- 
ther I have not Cauſe to reſent your Behaviour -in this 
Point.” Perceiving ſhe was about to take it up, Hold, 
cried he, my Wife ſhall read it, and be the Judge 
« between us.” | 
Lady Mellaſin, who had not ſpoke-all this Time, 
then took the Letter, and read aloud the Conteats, 
which were theſe : 


To Mr, GOODMAN. 


cc Sir, — 
8 H I S comes to let you know have received 
the Remittances y ou were ſo obliging to ſend 
me. I think to ſet out Lo-morrow for L e, 
but ſhall not ſtay there for any length of Time: My 
Intentions for going into the Army are the ſame as 
when J laſt wrote to you, and the more I conſider on 
that Affair, the more I am confirmed that a military 
Life is moſt ſuitable of any to my Genius and Hu- 
mour: If, therefore, you can hear of any Thing pro- 
per for me, either in the Guards, or in a marching 
Regiment, againſt I come to Town, I ſhall be infinite- 
ly thankful for the Trouble you take in the Enquiry $ 
but, Sir, this is not all the Favour I have to aſk of you 
at preſent... A Gentleman of Family, Fortune, and 
Character, has ſeen my Siſter, likes her, and is going to 
London, on no other Buſineſs than to make his Addreſſ- 
es to her. I have already wrote to her on this Sub- 
ject, and I believe ſhe will pay ſome Regard to what 
J have ſaid in his Behalf. I am very well aſſured the 
never can have a more advantageous Offer, as to his 
Circumſtances, nor united toa Man of more true Hon- 
our, Morality, and Sweetneſs of Diſpoſition ; all 
which I have had frequent Occaſions of being an Eye» 
witneſs of: But ſhe is young, gay, and as yet, perhaps, 
not altogether ſo capable as I could wiſh of knowing 
what will make for her real Happineſs ; I therefore 

Vol. L L intreat 


| . 


110 The HISTORY / 


intreat you, Sir, as the long experienced Friend of 
our Family, to forward this Match, both by your Ad- 
vice, and whatever elſe is in your Power, which cer- 
tainly will be the greateſt Act of Goodneſs you can 
confer on her, as well as the higheſt Obligation to a 
Brother, who wiſhes nothing more than to ſee her 
ſecured from all Temptations, and well ſettled in the 
World. I am, 4 


« With the greateſt Reſpect, 
ö 
-« Your moſt humble, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 
*. Taswon tinte | 


P. S. I had forgot to inform you, Sir, that the 
Name of the Gentleman, I take the Liberty of 
recommending with ſo much Warmth, is True- 
worth ; that he is deſcended from the ancient 
Britons by the Father's Side, and by the Mother's 
from the honourable and well known Oldcaſtle's, 
in Kent.“ 


* O, fye Miſs Betſy,” ſaid Lady Mellaſin, how 
* could you ſerve Mr. Goodman ſo? What will Mr. 
ee Staple ſay, when he comes to know he was encou- 
« raged to court a Woman that was already pre-engag- 
6 ed” Pre- engaged, Madam,” cried Miſs Bert: 2 
ina ſcornful Tone, what to a Man I never ſaw 
& but three Times in my whole Life, and whoſe 
« Mouth never uttered a Syllable of Love to me.“ She 
was going on, but Mr. Goodman, who was ſtill in 
a great Heat, interrupted her, ſaying, © No Matter 
« whether he has uttered any Thing of the Buſineſs 
* or not, it ſeems you are enough acquainted with his 
* Sentimcents, and I doubt not but he knows you are, 
&* or he would not have taken a Journey to Landon 
« on your Account. You -ought therefore to — | 
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“ told me of his coming, and what your Brother had 
« wrote concerning him, and I ſhould then have let Mr. 
„ Staple know it would be to no Purpoſe to make an 
« Courtſhip to you, as I did to another juſt before 
% came home, who I find has taken a great Fancy to 
« you; but I have given him his wer ; for my 
6 Part Ido not underſtand this Way of making Gen- 
„ tlemen loſe their Time.“ | 
Tis probable theſe laſt Words nettled Miſs Betſy 
more than all the reſt he had ſaid : ſhe imagined her- 
ſelf ſecure of the Hearts of both Trueworth and Sta- 
ple, but was vexed to the Heart to have loſt the Ad- 
dreſſes of a third Admirer, through the Scrupulouſneſs 
of Mr. Goodman, who ſhe looked upon to have no- 
thing to do with her Affairs in this particular: She 
was too cunning, however, to let him ſee what her 
Thoughts were on that Occaſion, and only ſaid that 
he might do as he pleaſed ; — that ſhe did not want 
a Huſband ; that all Men were alike to her 
but added, that it ſeemed ſtrange to her, that a young 
Woman who had her Fortune to make might not be 
allowed to hear all-the different Propoſals ſhould be of- 
fered to her on that Score, and with theſe Words flung 
out of the Room, and went up into her Chamber, nor 
would be prevailed upon to come down again that 
Night, though Miſs Flora, and Mr. Gcodman him- 
ſelf, repenting he had ſaid ſo much, called to her ſor 
that Purpoſe. 


\ 
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CHAP. XVL 


Preſents the Reader with the Name and Cha- 
rater of Miſs Betſy's third Lover, aud alſe 
with ſome other Particulars, | 


TREE Lady Mellaſin had ſeemed to blame 
Miſs Betſy for not having communicated to 
Mr. Goodman what her Brother wrote to her in Rela- 
tion to Mr. Trueworth, yet in her Heart ſhe was far 
L 2 | from 
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from being averſe to her receiving a Plurality of Lo- 
vers, becauſe whenever that young Lady ſhould fix 
her Choice, there was a Poflibility tome one or other 
of thoſe ſhe rejected might tranſmit his Addrefles to 
ber Daughter, whom ſhe was extremely deſirous of 
getting married, and had never yet been once ſolli- 
cited on honourable Terms: — ſhe therefore told her 
Huſband, that he ought not to hinder Miſs Betſy from 
hearing what every Gentleman had to offer, to the 
End ſne might accept that which had the Proſpect of 
moſt Advantage to her. 

Mr. Goodman in this, as in every thing elſe, ſuf- 

fered himſelf to be directed by her Judgment, and the 
nent Morning, when Miſs Betſy came down, talked 
to her with his uſual Pleafantry. * Well,“ ſaid he, 
„have you forgiven my Ill humour laſt Night? I was 
« a little vexed to think my Friend Staple had ſo 
«« poor a Chance for gaining you, and the more ſo 
* becauſe Frank Thoughtleſs will take it ill of me, 
© that I have done any thing in Oppoſition to the 
Perſon he recommends ; but you muſt act as you 
«- pleaſe; for my Part I ſhall not meddle any farther 
„in thele Affairs. : 
Sir,“ replied. Miſs Betſy, very gravely, © I ſhall 
always be thankful to my Friends for their Advice, 
and whenever I think ſeriouſly of a Huſband, ſhall 
not fail to intreat yours in my Choice; but,” con- 
tinued ſhe, “one would imagine my Brother, by 
„writing ſo preſſingly to you, wanted to hurry me 
into a Marriage whether I would or no; and though 
© | have as much Regard for him, as a Siſter can or 
„ ought to have, yet I ſhall never be prevailed up- 
© on by him to enter into a State to which at preſent 
„ I have rather an Averſion than Inclination.” 

„That is,“ ſaid Mr. Goodman, © you have ra- 
„ ther an Averſion, than an Inclination, to the Per- 
* ſons who addreſs you on that Score.” No, Sir,” 
anſwered ſhe, © not at all: The Perſons and Beha- - 
« viour, both of Mr. Trueworth and Mr, Staple, 
appear to me to be unexceptionable ; but ſure one 
„ may allow a Man to have Merit, and be pleaſed 
„with his Converſation, without defiring to be 
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* tacked to him for ever. I verily believe I ſhall 
„ never be in Love; but if I am, it muſt be a lon 
« Length of Time, and a Series of perſevering Aſ- 
« fiduities muſt make me ſo.” 

Mr. Goodman told her, theſe were only romantic 
Notions, which, he doubted not, but a little Time 
would cure her of, What Reply Miſs Betſy would 
have made is ungertain, for the Diſcourſe was inter- 
rupted by a Footman delivering a Letter to her, in 
which ſhe found theſe Lines : | 


To Miſs BETSsY TrovcrTLEss. 


« Fair Creature, 
© T AM no Courtier,—no Beau,—and have hitherto 
had but little Communication with yu Sex; 
but I am honeſt and ſincere, and you may depend on 
the Truth of what I fay. I have, Heaven be praiſed, 
acquired a very large Fortune, and for ſome time 
have had Thoughts of marrying, to the End I might 
have a Son to enjoy the Fruit of my Labours, after 
I am Food either for the Fiſhes, or the Worms: 
it is no great Matter which of them. Now I have 
been wiſhed to ſeveral fine Women, but my Fancy 
gives the Preference to you; and if you can like me 
as well, we ſhall be very happy together. I ſpoke to 
pour Guardian Yeſterday, for 1 love to be above- 
oard; but he ſeemed to lour, or, as we ſay at Sea, 
to be a little hazy on the Matter, ſo I thought I 
would trouble him no farther, but write directly to 
von. IT hear there are two about you; but what of 
that? I have doubled the Cape of Good Hope many 
a time, and never failed of reaching my intended 
Port, I therefore ſee no Cauſe why 1 ſhould appre- 
hend a Wreck by Land. I am turned of eight and 
forty, tis true, which may-be you may think too old; 
but I muſt tell you, dear pretty one, that I have a 
Conſtitution that will wear out twenty of your waſhy 
pampered Landmen of not half my Age. Whatever 
your Fortune is I will ſettle accordingly, and more- 
over will ſecure ſomething handſome to you at my 
Deceaſe, in caſe you ſhould chance to be the longeſt 
1 Liver, 
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Liver. I know you young Women do not care a 
Man ſhould have any thing under on Hand, ſo ex- 
pect no Anſwer: but defire you will conſider on my 
Propoſals, and let me know your Mind this Evening 
at five o'Clock, when I mall come to Mr. Good- 
man's, let him take it how he will. I can weather 
out any Storm to come at you, and ſincerely am, 


Dear Soul, 
Your moſt faithful, 
And affectionate Lover, 


J. Hrsom.' 


There were ſome Paſſages in this Letter that ſet Miſs 
Betſy into ſuch immoderate Fits of Laughter, as 
made her a long Time in going through it. Favin 
finiſhed the whole, ſhe turned to Mr. Goodman, — 
Putting it into his Nands, Be pleaſed, Sir, to read 
*« that,” ſaid ſhe, © you ſhall own, at leaſt, that I do 
% not make a Secret of all my Lovers to you.” 
Mr. Goodman ſoon looked it over, and after return- 
ing it to her, How troubleſome a Thing it is,“ 
Fad he, to be the Guardian of a beautiful young La- 
de dy! whether I grant, or whether J refuſe the Conſent 
* required of me, 1 cqually gain III-will from one 
« Side or the other.“ 

Lady Mellaſin, who had all this Morning com- 
plained of a violent Head-ach, and ſaid Nothing du- 
ring this Converſation, now cried out, What new 
“ Conqueſt is this Miſs Betfy has made?” „Oh, 
Madam, replied Miſs Betſy, „your Ladyſhip ſhall 
judge of the Value of it, by the donghty Epiſtle 
have juſt received.” With theſe Words ſhe gave 
the Letter to Miſs Flora, defiring her to read it aloud, . 
which ſhe did, but was obliged, as Miſs Betſy herſelf 
had done, to ſtop ſeveral Times, and hold her Sides, 
before the got to the Concluſion, and I ady Mellaſin, 
as little as the was then inclined to Mirth, could not 
'forbear ſmiling at hearing the Manner in which this 

| ; Declaration. 
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Declaration of Love was penned. © You are all 
very merry,” ſaid Mr. Goodman, © but I can tell 
« you Captain Hyſom is a Match that many a fine 
„% Lady in this Town would jump at; he has been 
« twenty-five Vears in the Service of the Eaſt-India 
« Company, has made very ſucceſsſul Voyages, and 
6 15 immenſely rich; he has lived at Sea indeed, the 
« greateſt Part of his Life, and much Politeneſs can- 
not be expected from him; but he is a very honeſt, 
« good-natured Man, and I believe means well. I 
«© with he had offered himſelf to Flora.“ Perhaps, 
« Sir, I ſhould not have refuſed him,” replied ſhe, 
« briſkly; © I ſhould like a Huſband prodigiouſly 
that would be abroad for three whole Years toge- 

ther, and leave me to bowl about in my Coach 
* and fix. , while he ploughed the Ocean in Search. 
“of new Treaſures to throw into my Lap at his 
“ Return.” 28 
Well. well,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, laughing ſtill more, 
who knows but when I have teized him a little, he 
may fly for Shelter to your more clement Goodneſs.” 
„Aye! aye,” cried Mr, Goodman, © you are a 
Couple of Mad-caps, indeed, and I ſuppoſe be- 

tween you both the Captain will be finely managed; 
but no Matter, I ſhall not pity him, as I partly 
« told him what he might expect.“ 

After this Mr. Goodman went out, and the young 
Ladies went up to dreſs againſt Dinner, diverting 
themſelves all the Time with the poor Captain's Let- 
ter. Miſs Betſy told Miſs Flora, that as he was for 
coming ſo directly to the Point, ſhe muſt uſe all her 
Artifice, in order to keep him in Suſpence ; “ for,” 
ſaid ſhe, © if I. ſhould let him know any Part of my 
«« real Sentiments concerning him, he would be gone 
« at once, and we ſhould loſe all our Sport: I will, 
« therefore,” continued ſhe, make him believe, 
« that I dare not openly encourage his Pretenſions, 
« becauſe my Brother had recommended one Gentle- 
% man to me, and Mr. Goodman another; but ſhall 
« aſſure him, at the ſame time, that I am inclined to 
* neither of them, and ſhall contrive to get rid of 
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them both, as ſoon as poſlible ;- this,” ſaid the, 
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„ will keep him in Hopes, without my downright 
« Promiſing any Thing in his particular Favour.” . 
Miſs Flora told her, ſhe was a perfect Machiavel in 
Love Affairs, and was about to Er ſomething more, 
when a confuſed Sound of ſeveral Voices, among 
which ſhe diſtinguiſhed that of Lady Mellaſin very 
loud, made her run down Stairs to ſee what was the 


Occaſion ; but Miſs Betſy ſtayed in the Chamber, be- 


ing bufily employed in ſomething belonging to her 
Dreſs, or had ſhe been leſs engaged, it is not probable 
ſhe would have troubled herſelf about the Matter, as 
ſhe ſuppoſed it only a Quarrel between Lady Mellaſin, 
and ſome of the Servants, as in Effect it was, and ſhe, 
without aſking, was immediately informed. 

Nanny, the upper Houſe-maid, and the ſame who 
had delivered Mr. Saving's Letter to Miſs Betſy, and 
carried her Anſwer to him, coming up with a Broom 
in her Hand, in order to ſweep her Lady's Dreſſing- 
room, ran into the Chamber of Miſs Betſy, and ſeeing 
that ſhe was alone, O Miſs !” ſaid ſhe, © there is 
* the Devil to do below.“ I heard a ſad Noiſe, in- 
* deed,” {aid ſhe careleſy. Why you muſt know, 
* Miſs,” cried the Maid, that my Lady had 9 
John the Butler Warning, and ſo his Time being 
* up, Mrs. Prinks had Orders to pay him off this 
Morning, but would have ſtopped — Shillings 
for a Silver Orange Strainer that is miſſing. John 
* would not allow it, and being in a Paſſion, told 
« Mrs. Prinks, that he would not leave the Houſe 
* without his full Wages ; that for any Thing he knew 
* the Strainer might be gone after the Diamond Neck- 
* lace. This I ſuppoſe ſhe repeated to my Lady, and 
* that put her in ſo ill a Humour this — 6 that 
* if my Maſter had not come dawn as he did, we 
* ſhould all have had ſomething at our Heads. How- 
* ever,” continued the Wench, * ſhe ordered Mrs. 
* Prinks to give him his whole Money; but, would 
you believe it, Miſs ? My Maſter was no ſooner 
* gone out, than ſhe came down into the Kitchen rav- 
ing. and finding John there ſtill, (the poor Fellow, 
God knows, only ſtayed to, take his Leave of us,) 
x ſhe tore about, and ſwore we ſhould all go; accuſed 
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« one of one Thing, and another of another.” Well, 
« but what did the Fellow mean about the Diamond 
Necklace? cried Miſs Betſy, interrupting her. 
« will tell you the whole Story,” ſaid ſhe, © but you 
« muſt promiſe never to ſpeak a Word of it to any 
Body; for though I do not value tne Place, nor wi 
« ſtay much longer; yet they would not give one a 
Character, you know, Miſs.” | 

Miſs Betſy then having aſſured her, ſhe would nev 
mention it, the other ſhut the Door, and went on in a 
very low Voice, in this Manner. 

Don't you remember, Miſs,” ſaid ſhe, © what a 
* Flurry my Lady and Mrs. Prinks were in one Day ? 
* how her Ladyſhip pulled off all her fine Cloaths, and 


* * they both went out ina Hackney-coach ; then Mrs. 


* Prinks came home, and went out again.“ Ves, replied 
* Miſs Betſy, I took Notice they were both in a good 
deal of Confuſion.” « Aye, Miſs, well they might, 
* {aid Nanny; © that very Afternoon John was gone 
to ſee a Couſin that keeps a Pawn-broker's Shop in 
* Thieving-lane, and as bs was ſitting in alittle Room 
behind the Counter, that it ſeems ſhuts in with Glaſs 
Doors, who ſhould he ſee through the Window, but 
Mrs. Prinks come in; ſhe brought my Lady's Dia- 
mond Necklace, and pledged it for a — and 
twenty, or a hundred and thirty Guineas, I am not 
ſuge which he told me, for I have the ſaddeſt Memo- 
T3; but it is no matter for that. John was ſtrangely 
pounded as you may think, but reſolved to ſee 
into the Bottom, and when Mrs. Prinks was got 
igto the Coach, popped up behind it, and got down 
when it ſtopped, which was at the Sign of the Hand 
and Tipſtaff in Knaves-acre ; ſo that this Money was 
raiſed to get ſomebody that was arreſted out of the 
* Bailiff's Hands, for John ſaid, it was what they call 
a Spunging-houſe that Mrs. Prinks went into. Lord! 
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how deceitful ſome People are, my poor Maſter lit- 


* tle thinks how his Money goes; but I'll warrant our 
* Houſe-keeping muſt ſuffer for this.” 

This goſſiping young Huſſey would have run on 
much longer, doubtleſs, with her Comments on this 
Affair; but hearing Miſs Flora's Foot upon the ms 
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ſhe left off, and opening the Door, ſoftly ſlipt into 
her Lady's Dreſſing-room, and fell to Work in clean- 
ing it. 

Miſs Flora came up, exclaiming on the ill Behaviour 
of moſt Servants, telling Miſs Betſy what a Paſſion her 
Mamma had been in. 'The other made little Anſwer 
to what ſhe ſaid on that or any other Score, having 
her Thoughts very much taken up with the Account 
juſt given her by Nanny; ſherecolle&ed that Lady Mel- 
lafin had never dreſſed ſince that Day, always making 
ſome Excuſe to avoid paying any grand Viſits, which 
the now doubted not but it was becauſe ſhe had not her 
Necklace. It very much amazed her, as ſhe well knew 
her Ladyſhip was never without a good deal of ready 
Caſh, therefore was certain the Sum muſt be Jarge in- 
deed, for which her Friend was arreſted, that it re- 
duced her to the Neceflity of applying to a Pawn- 
broker, and who that Friend could be for whom ſhe 
would thus demean herſelf, puzzled her extremely. It 
was not long, however, before ſhe was Jet into the 
Secret, but in the mean Time other Matters of more 
Moment muſt be treated on. 


— — ——— 


CHAP. XII. 


Ts of leſs Importance than the formen yet muſt not 
Be omitted. 


ADY Mellafin having vented her Spleen on thoſe, 

who by their Stations were obliged to bear it, 

and the Obj ect of it removed out of the Houſe, be- 

came extremely chearful the remaining part of the 

Day. The Faſhion in which it might be ſuppoſed 

Miſs Betſy would be accoſted by her Tarpaulin Enamo- 

rato, and the Reception ſhe would give his Paſſion, 

occaſioned a great Heal of Merriment, and even Mr. 

oodman, ſeeing his dear Wife took Part of it, would 
metimes throw in his Joke. 

« Well, well,” cried Miſs Betſy, to * the 

werfion, 
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Diverſion, © what will'you ſay now, if I ſhould take 
« a Fancy to the Captain, ſo far as to prefer him to 
« any of thoſe who think it worth their While to ſol- 
« licit me on the Score of Love ?” 

« This is quite ungenerous in you,” cried Miſs 
Flora, “did you not promiſe to turn the Captain 
« over to me, when you had done with him.” “ That 
% may not happen a great While,” replied the other;“ 
« for I aſſure you I have ſeen him three or four Times, 
« when he has called here on Buſineſs to Mr. Good- 
« man, and think to part with a Lover of his formi- 
% dable Aſpect would be to deprive myſelf of the 
« moſt conſpicuous of my whole Train of Admirers; 
“f but * continued ſhe, in the ſame gay 
„Strain, I reſign to you Mr. Staple or Mr. True- 
« worth, would not that do as well?“ 

6 Do not put me in the Head of either of them, 
« I beſeech you,” ſaid Miſs Flora,“ for fear I ſhould 
56 think too ſeriouſly on the Matter, and it ſhould 
* not be in your power to oblige me.” 

« All that muſt be left to Chance,” cried Miſs 
Betſy ; but ſo far I dare promiſe you, as to do 
* enough to make them heartily weary of their Court- 
“ ſhip to me, and at Liberty to make their Addreſſes 
* elſewhere.” 

After this they fell into ſome Converſation concern- 
ing the Merits of the two laſt mentioned Gentlemen: 
— they allowed Ms. Staple to have the fineſt Face, 
and that Mr. Trueworth was the beſt ſhaped, and had the 
moſt graceful Air in every Thing he did : — Mr. Staple 
had an infinity of Gaiety, both in his Look and Be- 
haviour : — Mr. Trueworth had no leſs of Sweetneſs, 
and if his Deportment ſeemed ſomewhat too ſerious 
ſor a Man of his Years, it was well atoned for by the 
Excellence of his underſtanding. — Miſs Flora how- 


ever ſaid, upon the whole, that both of them were 


charming Men, and Lady Mellaſin added, that it was 
a great Pity either of them ſhould have beſtowed his 
Heart where there was ſo little Likelyhood of ever 
receiving any Recompence. — © Why ſo, my dear,” 
cried Mr, Goodman, © if my Pretty Charge is at pre- 


ſent in a Humour to make as many Fools as ſhe 


can 


* 
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& can in this World, I hope ſhe is not determined ta 
« lead Apes in another; — I warrant ſhe will change 
t her Mind one Time or other .— I only wiſh ſhe may 
«© not, as the old Saying is, Out-ſtand her Market. 

While they were thus diſcourſing, a Servant brought 
a Letter from Mr. Staple, directed to Miſs Betſy 
Thoughtleſs, which was immediately delivered to her: 
- on being told from whence it came, gave it to Mr, 
Goodman, ſaying, © I ſhall make no Secret of the 
% Contents,— therefore, dear Guardian, read it for 
the Benefit of the Company.” | 

Mr. Goodman ſhook his Head at the little Senſi- 
bility ſhe teſtified of his Friend's Devoirs, but ſaid 
nothing, being willing to gratify the Curioſity he 
doubted not but they all were in, Miſs Betſy herſelf 
not expected, as careleſs as ſhe affected to be, which he 
did by reading in an audible Voice theſe Lines: 


'To the moſt amiable and moſt accompliſhed of her 
Sex. 


« Madam, 


« FF the Face be the Index of the Mind, (as I think 

one of our beſt Poets takes upon him to aſſert) 
your Soul muſt certainly be all made up of Harmony, 
and conſequently take Delight in what has ſo great 
a Similitude of its own Heavenly Nature.— I flatter 
' myſelf, therefore, you will not be offended that I pre- 
ſume to intreat you will grace with your Preſence, 
a Piece of Muſic, compoſed by the ſo juſtly celebrated 
fignor Bonancini, and I hope will have Juſtice done 
It in the Performance, — they being the beſt Hands in 
Town that are employed. 

I do myſelf the Honour to incloſe Tickets for the 
Ladies of Mr. Goodman's Family, and beg Leave to 
wait on you this Afternoon, in the pleaſing ExpeQa- 
tion, not only of being permitted to attend you to the 
Concert, but alſo of an Opportunity of renewing 
thoſe humble and ſincere Profeſſions I Yeſterday began 
to make, of a Paſſion, which only Charms ſuch as 
yours could have the Power of inſpiring in any Heart, 
and can be felt by none with greater Warmth, Zeal, 

Tenderneſs, 


Mu ——— 
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Tenderneſs, and Reſpe&, than by that of him who is, 
and ever muſt be, 


Madam, 
Your moſt paſſionate, 
4 And moſt faithful Admirer, 
+ T. STAPLE, 


P. S. If there are any other Ladies of your Acquain- 
tance, to whom you think the Entertainment 


id may be agreeable, be pleaſed to make the In- 

ie vitation, — I ſhall bring Tickets with me to ac- 

If commodate whoever you chooſe to accompany 

ie you, —Once more I beſeech you, Madam, to 
believe me as above, 

a Yours, &c.' 


Mr. Goodman had ſcarce finiſhed Reading this Let- 

ter, when Lady Mellaſin and her Daughter both cried 

tk out, at the ſame Time, O Miſs Betſy, — how unlucky 
t) « this happens: — what will you do with the Captain 


75 cc now?” 


at « We will take him with us to the Concert,” re- 
er plied ſhe; —© and in my Opinion nothing could 
e «© have fallen out more fortunately.— The Captain 


« has appointed to viſit me, at five, — Mr, Staple 
ed & will, doubtleſs, be here about that Time, if not 
ne & before, in order to uſher us to the Entertainment; 
« ſo that my Tar cannot expect any Anſwer from me 
to his Letter, and conſequently I ſhall gain Time.” 
Though Mr. Goodman was far from approving 
0 this Way of proceeding, yet he could not forbear ſmiling 
with the reſt, at Miſs Betſy's Contrivance, and told her 


he it was a pity ſhe was not a Man, ſhe would have made 
ng a rare Miniſter of State. 
an « Well, ſince it is ſo,” ſaid Lady Mellaſin, I will 


% have the Honcur of complimenting the Captain 
“ with the Ticket Mr. Staple intended for me. Boch 
= Vol. I. M Mits 
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Miſs Flora and Miſs Betſy preſſed her Ladyſhip to be 
of their Company, and Mr. Goodman likewiſe endea- 
voured to perſwade her to go; but ſhe excuſed herſelf, 
ſaying, © A Concert was never among the Number 
of thoſe Entertainments ſhe took Pleaſure in:“ on 
which they left off ſpeaking any farther on it; — but 
Miſs Betſy was not at a loſs in her own Mind to gueſs 
the true Reaſon of her Ladyſhip's refuſal, and looked 
On it as a Confirmation of the Truth of what Nanny 
had told her, concerning the Diamond Necklace. 

There ſeemed, notwithſtanding, one Difficulty ſtill 
xemaining for Miſs Betſy to get over; which was the 
Probability of Mr. Trueworth's making her Viſit that 
Afternoon ;— ſhe did not chooſe to leave him to go 
to pe Concert, nor yet to aſk him to accompany them 
to it, becauſe ſhe thought it would be eaſy for a Man 
of his Penetration to diſcover that Mr. Staple was 
his Rival; which ſhe was by no means willing he 
ſhould do before he had made a Declaration to her of 
his own Paſſion. |, : 

She was beginning to conſider how ſhe ſhould ma- 
nage in a Point, which ſhe looked upon as pretty de- 
licate, when a Letter from that Gentleman eaſed her 
of all the Apprehenſions ſheat preſent had on his Score. 
— Manner in which he expreſſed himſelf was as 
follows: 


To Miſs BeTsy TroucuTLEss 


% Madam, : ; 

„ Remember (as what can be forgot in which you 

have the leaſt Concern) that the firſt Time I had 
the Honour of ſeeing you at Oxford, you ſeemed to 
take a great deal of Pleaſure in the pretty Tricks of 
a Squirrel, which a Lady in the Company had on her 
Arm : — one of thoſe Animals (which they tell me 
has been lately catched) happening to fall in my Way, 
I take the Liberty of preſenting him to you, intreat- 
ing you will permit him to give you ſuch Diverſions as 
it is in his Power. — Were the little Denizen of the 
Woods endued with any Share of human Reaſon, 


how happy would he think himſelf in the Loſs of his 


Liberty 
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Liberty, and how hug thoſe Chains which entitle him 
to ſo glorious a Servitude.” : 

I had waited on you in Perſon, in the Hope of 
obtaining Pardon for approaching you with ſo tri- 
fling an Offering; but am deprived of that Satisfacti- 
on by the preſſing Commands of an old Aunt, who 
inſiſts on my paſſing this Evening with her: — but 
what need is there to apologize for the. Abſence of a 
Perſon ſo little known to you, and whoſe Sentiments 
are yet leſs ſo? I rather ought to fear that the Frequen- 
cy of thoſe Viſits I ſhall hereafter make, may be look - 
ed upon as taking too preſuming an Advantage to the 
Permiſſion you have been ſo good to give me. I will 


not, however, anticipate ſo great a Misfortune, but en- 


deavour to prevent it by proving, by all the Ways 
| am able, that I am, 


«© With the moſt profound Submiſſion, 


„ Madam, 
« Your very humble, obedient, 


« And eternally devoted Servant, 


« QC. TRUEWORTH.” 


Miſs Betſy, after having read this Letter, ordered 
the Perſon who brought it ſhould come into the Par- 
lour ; on which he delivered to her the Preſent menti- 
oned in the Letter, which ſhe received with a great 
deal of Sweetneſs, gave the Fellow ſomething to drink 
her Health, and ſent her Service to his Maſter, with 
Thanks, and an Aſſurance that ſhe ſhould be glad to 
ſee him, whenever it ſuited with his Convenience. 

All the Ladies then began to examine the Sqirrel, 
which was, doubtleſs, the moſt beautiful Creature 
of its Kind, that could be purchaſed : The Chain, 
which faſtened it to its Habitation, was Gold, the 
Links very think, and curiouſly wrought. — Every 
one admired the Elegance of the Donor's Taſte. 

Miſs Betſy herſelf was charmed to an exceſs, both 
with the Letter and the Preſent ; but as ſhe was pleaſed 

M 2 with 
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with the reſpectful Paſſion of Mr, Trueworth, ſhe 
could not find in her Heart to think of parting with 
the Aſſiduities of Mr, Staple, nor even the blunt Ad- 
dreſſes of Captain Hyſom, at leaſt till ſhe had exerci- 
ſed all the Power her Beauty gave her over them. 

As the two laſt mentioned Gentlemen were the 
Friends of Mr. Goodman, he went out ſomewhat 
before the Hour in which either of them was expected 
to come, chuſing not to ſeem to know what it was 
not in his Power to amend, and determined, as he 
had promiſed Miſs Betſy, not to interfere between 
her and any of thoſe who pretended to court her. 
Theſe two Lovers came to the Door at the ſame 
Time, and Mr. Staple ſaying to the Footman that 
opened the Door, that he was come to wait on Miſs 
Betſy.—* I want to ſpeak with that young Gentle- 
woman too,” cried the Captain, * if ſhe be at 
& Leiſure :—tell her my Name is Hyſom.” 

Mr. Staple was immediately ſhewed up into the 
Dining-room, and the Captain in the Parlour, till 
Miſs Betſy ſhould be told his Name: That Spark,” 
ſaid he to himſelf, © I find is known here, I ſuppoſe 
he is one of thoſe Mr. Goodman told me of, that 
« has a Mind to Miſs Betſy ; but as ſhe knew I was 
e to be here, I think ſhe might have left ſome Or- 
« ders concerning me, and not made me wait till 
that young Gew-gaw had ſpoke his Mind to her.” 

The Fellow not coming down immediately, he 
grew very angry, and began to call and knock with 
his Cane againſt the Floor, which, it may be eaſily 
imagined, gave ſome Sport to thoſe above. —Miſs Bet- 
ſy, however, having told Mr. Staple the Character of 
the Man, and the Diverſion ſhe intended to make of 
his Pretenſions would not vex him too much ; and to 
atone for having made him attend ſo long, went to 
os T'bp of the Stairs herſelf, and deſired him to 
walk up. 

The Reception ſne gave him was full of all the 
Sweetneſs ſhe could aſſume, and excuſed having made 
him wait, and laid the Blame on the Servant, who, 
ſhe pretended, could preſently recolle& his Name: 


his put him into an exceeding Good-humour, 


«« Nay, 
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& Nay, fair Lady,” ſaid he, © as to that I have 
ce ſtayed much longer ſometimes, before I could get 
e to the Speech of; ſome People, who I have not 
„ half the Reſpect for as I have for you but 
« you know,” continued he, giving her a Kiſs, the 
Smack of which might be heard three Rooms off, 
ce that I have Buſineſs with you, — Bufineſs that re- 
2 quires Diſpatch, and that” made me a little impa- 
« tient.” 

All the Company had much ado to refrain laugh - 
ing out-right, but Miſs Betſy kept her Countenance 
to a Miracle, We will talk of Buſineſs another 
« Time,“ ſaid ſne, we are going to hear a fine 


Entertainment of Muſick you muſt not refuſe 


% giving us your Company, —Lady Mellaſin has got 
* a Ticket on Purpoſe for you.“ I am very much 
e obliged to her Ladyſhip.” replied the Captain, 
* but I do not know whether Mr. Goodman may 
* think well of it or not; for he would fain have 
6 put me off from viſiting his Charge here. —— I 

wo found by his Way of ſpeaking, the Wind did 
* not ſet fair for me from that Quarter, ſo tacked 
« about, ſhifted my Sails, and ſtood for the Port 
& directly.“ 

% Manfully reſolved, indeed!“ ſaid Mr. Staple; 
“ but I hope, Captain, you have kept a good Look - 
« out, in order to avoid any Ship of greater Burthen, 
« that might elſe chance to overſet you.” — Oh, 
« Sir! as to that,” — the Captain, you might 
« have ſpared yourſeif the Trouble of giving me this 
« Caution, there are only two ſmall Pinks in my 
« Way, and they had belt ſtand clear, or I ſhall run 
„ foul on them.” 

Though Mr. Staple had been apprized beforehand 
of the Captain's Pretences, and that Miſs Betſy in- 
tended to encourage them only by Way of Amuſe- 
ment to herſelf and Friends, yet the rough Manner 
in which his Rival had uttered theſe Words, brought 
the Blood into his Cheeks, which Lady Mellaſin per- 
ceiving, and _—_ that what was began in [cit 
might in the End become more ſerious than could 
be wiſhed, turned the Converſation, and addreſſing 
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herſelf to the Captain, on the Score of what he had 
ſaid concerning Mr. Goodman, made many Apolo- 
gies for her Huſband's Behaviour in this Point 
aſſured him, that he had not a more ſincere Friend in 
the World, nor one who would be more ready to 
ſerve him, in whatever was in his Power. 

'The Captain had a Fund of great Good-nature in 
his Heart, but was ſomewhat too much addicted to 
Paſſion, and frequently apt to reſent without a Cauſe, 
but when once convinced he had been in the wrong, 
no one could be more ready to acknowledge and aſk 
Pardon for his Miftake: He had been bred at Sea ; 
his Converſation for almoſt his. whole Life, had been. 
chiefly among thoſe of his own Occupation ;—he was 
altogether unacquainted with the Manners and Beha- 
viour of the polite World, and equally a Stranger to 
what 1s called genteel Raillery, as he was to courtly 
Complaiſance ; it is not, therefore, to be wondered at, 
that he was often rude, without deſigning to be ſo, and 
took many things as Affronts, which were not meant 
as ſuch. 

Lady Mellaſm, who neyer wanted Words, and 
knew how to expreſs herſelf in the moſt perſuaſive 
Terms, whenever ſhe pleaſed to make uſe of them, 
had the Addreſs to convince the Captain, that Mr. 
Goodman was no Enemy to his Suit, though he 
would not appear to encourage it. 

While the Captain was engaged with her Ladyſhip 
in this Diſcourſe, Miſs Betſy took the Opportunity of 
telling Mr. Staple that ſhe infiſted upon it, that he 
fould be very civil to a Rival from whoſe Pretenſions 
he might be certain he had nothing to apprehend, 
and moreover that when ſhe gave him her Hand to 
lead her into the Concert-room, he ſhould give his to 
Miſs Flora, without diſcovering the leaſt Marks. of 
Diſcontent : — The Lover * on this laſt In- 
junction as foo ſevere a Trial of his Patience; but 
ſhe would necds have it fo, and he was under a ne- 
ceſſity of obeying, or of ſuffering much greater Mor- 
tification from her Diſpleaſure. 

Soon after this, they all four went to the Enter- 
tainment in Mr, Goodman's Coach, which Lady _ 
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laſin had ordered to be got ready. The Captain 


was mightily pleaſed with the Muſic, and had ſudg- 


ment enough in it to know it was better than the 
Band he had on board his 1 —— they have 
« done playing,” ſaid he, I will aſk them what they 
« will have to go with me the next Voyage; but 
Mr. Staple told him, it would be an Afﬀront, that 
they were Men who got more by their Inſtruments 
than the beſt Officer either by Sea or Land did by his 
Commiſſion. This Miſtake, as well as many 
others the Captain fell into, made not only the Com- 

any he was with, but thoſe who fat near enough to 

ear him, a good deal of Diverſion. 

Nothing of. Moment happening either here, or at 


| Mr. Goodman's, where they all ſupped together, 


it would be needleſs to repeat any Particulars of 
their Converſation; what has been ſaid already of 
their different Sentiments and Behaviour, may bs 2 
ſufficient Sample of the whole. 


CHAP, XVIII. 


Treats on no freſh Matters, but ſerves to heigb- 
ten thoſe already mentioned, 


R. Goodmah had ſtayed abroad till very late 
that Night the Concert had been performed, 
ſo was not a Witneſs of any thing that had paſſed af- 
ter the Company came home; but on Lady Mellaſin's 
repeating, to him every Thing ſhe remembered, was 
very well pleaſed to hear that ſhe had reconciled the 
Captain to him, though extremely ſorry, that the 
blunt, ill-judged Affection of that Gentleman had ex- 
oſed him to the Ridicule, not only of Miſs Betſy, 

t alſo of all her Followers. 

That young Lady, in the mean time, was far from 
—_ any Commiſeration for the Anxieties of thoſe 
who loved her; — on the contrary, ſhe triumphed 
in the Pains ſhe gave, if it can be ſuppoſed that ſhe, 

who 
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who was altogether ignorant of them in herſelf, could 
look upon them as fincere in others: but I am 
apt to believe Ladies of this Caſt, regard all the Pro- 
feſſions of Love made to them {as indeed many of 
them are) only as Words of Courſe, the Preroga- 
tive of Youth and Beauty in one Sex, and a Duty in- 
cumbent on the other to pay; — they value themſelves 
on the Number and Quality of their Lovers, as they 
do upon the Number and Richneſs of their Clothes, be- 
cauſe it makes them of Conſideration in the World, 
and never take the Trouble of reflecting how dear it 
may ſometimes coſt thoſe to whom they are indebted 
for indulging this Vanity. | 

That this, at leaſt, was the Motive which induced 
Miſs Betſy to treat her Lovers in the Manner ſhe did, 
is evident to a Demonſtration, from every other Action 
of her Life :-——ſhe had a certain Softneſs in her Diſ- 

oſition, which rendered her incapable of knowing the 
Piſtreſs of any one, without affording all the Relief 
was in her Power to give, and had ſhe ſooner been 
Convinced of the reality of the Woes of Love, ſhe ſoon- 
er had left off the Ambition of inflicting them, and 
perhaps have been brought to regard thoſe who la- 
bour under them, rather with too much than too little 
Compaſſion ; — but of this the Reader will be able 
to judge on proceeding farther in this Hiſtory. 
There were now three Gentlemen who all of them 
addreſſed this young Lady on the moſt honourable 
Terms, yet did her giddy Mind make no Diſtinction 
between the ſerious Paſſion they had for her, and the 
idle Gallantries ſhe received from thoſe who either had 
no Deſign in making them, or ſuch as tended to her 
undoing. 

Impatient to hear in what Faſhion Mr. Trueworth 
would declare himſelf, and imagining he would come 
the next Day, as he had made ſo handſome an Apology, 
for not having waited on her the preceding one, 
ſhe told Mr. Staple and Captain Hyſom, in order to 
prevent their coming, that ſhe was engaged to paſs 
that whole Afternoon, and Evening, with ſome Ladies 
of her Acquaintance: Neither the Captain nor Mr.Sta- 
ple ſuſpected the Truth of what ſhe ſaid, but the for- 

mer 
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mer was in too much haſte to know ſome Iſſue of his 
Fate to be quite contented with this Delay. : 

Miſs Betſy was not deceived in her ExpeCtations ;= 
{ſoon after Dinner was over, ſhe was told Mr. True- 
worth had ſent to know if ſhe was at home, and beg 
Leave to wait upon her.—Lady Mellafin having a 
great deal of Company that Pay in the Dining room, 
ſhe went into an adjacent one to receive him he was 
charmed at finding her alone, a Happineſs he could 
not flatter himſelf with, on entering the Houſe, as he 
was aſſured by the Number of Footmen that he ſaw in 
the Hall, that many Viſitants were there before him: 
this unexpected Piece of good Fortune, as he then 
2 it, eſpecially as he found her playing with | 
the Squirrel he had ſent to her the Day before, ſo 
much elated him, that it brightened his whole Aſ- 
pect, and gave a double Share of Vivacity to his 
Eyes, May I hope your Pardon, Madam,” ſaid he, 
« for preſuming to approach you with ſo trifling a 
* Preſent as that little Creature? Oh, Mr. True 
worth!“ anſwered ſhe, © I will not forgive you if 
« you ſpeak ſlightly of my Squirrel, though I am in- 
« debted to you for the Pleaſure he 2 me.—I 
“love him exceflively ! you could not have made 
* me a more obliging Preſent.” 

% How, Madam!“ cried he, © I ſhould be miſe- 
„ rable indeed, if I. had Nothing in my Power to 
« offer more worthy your Acceptance than that Ani- 
« mal.—What think you, — of an adoring and 
« paſſionately devoted Heart? 

« A Heart!” rejoined ſhe, oh dear, a Heart 
may be a pretty Thing for ought I know to the 
« contrary; but there is ſuch an Encloſure of Fleſh 
% and Bone about it, that it is utterly impoſſible for 
one to ſee into it, and conſequently to know whe- 
«« ther one likes it. or not” 

The Heart, Madam, in the Senſe I mean,” ſaid 

„ © implies the Soul, which being a Spirit and in- 
* viſible, can only. be known by its Effects: 
* 1f the whole Services of mine may render it an Obla- 
tion, ſuch as may obtain a gracious Reception 
from the adorable Miſs Thoughtleſs, I ſhall bl — the 
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« Hour in which I firſt beheld her Charms, as the 
« moſt fortunate one I ever had to boaſt of.” In end- 
ing theſe Words he kiſſed her Hand, with a Look full 
of the greateſt Reſpe& and Tenderneſs. 

She then told him, the Services of the Soul muſt 
needs be valuable, becauſe they were ſincere ; but as 
ſhe knew not of what Nature thoſe Services were he 
intended to render her, he muſt excuſe her for not ſo 
readily accepting them: —on which, it is not to be 
doubted, but that he aſſured her, they ſhould be only 
ſuch as were dictated by the moſt pure Affection, and 
accompanied by the ſtricteſt Honour. 

He was going on with ſuch Proteſtations as may 


be imagined a Man ſo much enamoured would make | 


to the Object of his Wiſhes, when he was interrupted 
by Miſs Flora, who came haſtily into the Room, and 
told him, that her Mamma hearing that he was in the 
Houſe, expected he would not leave it without letting 
her have the Pleaſure of ſeeing him; — that they 
were juſt going to Tea, and that her Ladyſhip intreated 
he would join Company with thoſe Friends ſhe had al- 
ready with her. £5 

Mr. Trueworth would have been glad to have found 
ſome plauſible Pretence for not complying with this 
Invitation, but as he could not make any, that would 
not be looked on as ſavouring of ill Marners, and Miſs 
Betſy inſiſting on his going, they all went together 
into the Dining-room. 

The Lover had now no farther Opportunity of pro- 
ſecuting his Suit in this Viſit ; but he made another. 
the next Day, more early than before, and found no- 
body but Mr. Goodman with Miſs Betſy, and Lady 
Mellaſin and Miſs Flora being gone among the Shops, 
either to buy ſomething they wanted, or to tumble over 
Goods, as they frequently did, meerly for the Sake of 
ſeeing new Faſhions. =— Mr, Trueworth having ne- 
ver been ſeen by Mr. Goodman, Miſs Betſy preſented 
him to him with theſe Words, © Sir, this is a Gentle 
* man from Oxford, an intimate Friend of Bro- 
ther Frank's, and who did me the Favour to 
é bring me a Letter from him.” There needed no 
more to make Mr. Goodman know, both who he — 

an 
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and the Buſineſs on which he came: — he received 
him with a great deal of good Manners; but knowing 
his abſence would be moſt agreeable, after ſome few 
Compliments, pretended he was called abroad by 
urgent Buſineſs, and took his Leave. 

How much it rejoiced the ſincerely devoted Heart 
of Mr. Trueworth, to find himſelf once more · alone 

with the Idol of his Wiſhes, may eaſily be conceived by 

thoſe who have had any Experience of the Paſſion he 

ſo deeply felt ;= but his Felicity was of a ſhort Con- 

tinuance, and he profited but a little by the Complai- 

_ of — Goodman. ; 

e was but juſt beginning to pour forth ſome part 0 

of thoſe tender —— Wich which his Soul over- 

flowed, when he was prevented from proceeding, by 

a ſecond Interruption, much more difagreeable than 

the former had been, 

Mr Staple, and Captair Hyſom, for whom Miſs 
Betſy had not left the ſame Orders ſhe had done the 
Day before, came both to viſit her: the former had 
the Advantage in being there ſomewhat ſooner than 
the other, and accoſted her with an Air, which made 
the enamoured Heart of Mr. Trueworth immediately 
beat an Alarm to Jealouſy. Mr, Staple, who had ſeen 
him there once before, when he brought her Brother's 
Letter to her, did not preſently know him for his Rival, 
nor imagined he had any other Intent in his Viſits, 
than to pay his Compliments to the Siſter of his Friend. 

They were all three engaged in a Converſation, 
which had nothing particular in it, when Miſs Betſy 
was told Captain Hyſom deſired to ſpeak with her; 
on which ſhe bid the Fellow deſire him to walk in. 
« He is in the back Parlour, Madam,” replied he; 
„I told him you had Company, ſo he deſires you 
« will come to him there: for he ſays he*has great 
% Buſineſs with you, and muſt needs ſpeak with you.” 
Both Miſs Betſy and Mr. Staple laughed immoderately 
at this Meſſage; but Mr, Trueworth, who was not in 
the Secret, looked a little grave, as not knowing what 
to think of it. You would ſcarce believe, Sir,” ſaid 
Mr. Staple to him, “ that this Embaſſy came from 
the Court of Cupid, yet I aſſure you the Captain 
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« js one of this Lady's moſt onate Admirers.” = 
cc Yes, indeed,” added Miſs Betſy,* and threatens 
£ terrible Things to every one, who ſhould dare to 
« diſpute the Conqueſt of my Heart with him ;—but 
« go, continued ſhe, to the Footman, „ tell him, I 
46 . Friends with me whom I cannot be ſo rude 
« to leave, and that I inſiſt on his giving us his Com- 
6 pany in this Room.” : 

he Captain on this was — upon to come in, 
though not very well pleaſed at finding himſelf obliged 
to do ſo, by — Commands of his Miſtreſs.— 
He paid his Reſpects, however, in his blunt Manner 
to the Gentlemen, as well as Miſs Betſy, and havin 
drawn his Chair as near her as he could, I hope 
Madam,” ſaid he, you would have found an Oppor- 
4 tunityof ſpeaking to me before now : —you muſt 
« needs think I am a little uneaſy till I know what I 
© have to depend upon.” + © Bleſs me, Sir,” cried 
ſhe, © you talk in in odd Manner!“ - and then, con- 
tinued ſhe, pointing to Mr. Trueworth, this Gen- 
« tleman here, who is a Friend of my Brother's, will 
« think I have out-run my Income, and that you come 
«© to dun me for Money borrowed of you. No, 
« no,” anſwered he, as to that you owe me nothing 
« but Good-will,— and that I think I deſerve for the 
«© Reſpe& I have for you, if it were for nothing elle ; 
5 but. Madam, I ſhould be glad to know ſome 
« Anſwer to the Buſineſs I wrote to you upon.” — 
Lord, Sir!” replied ſhe, © I have not yet had 
„ Time to think upon it, — much leſs to reſolve on 
« any Thing.” — That is ſtrange,” reſumed he, why 
« you have had three Days, and ſure that is long 
« enough to think and reſolve too, on any Thing.“ 
« Not for me indeed, Captain, anſwered ſhe, laugh- 
« ing ; - but come, here are juſt four of us, what think 
you, Gentlemen, of a Game at Quadrille to kill 

ime ?” 

Mr Trueworth and Mr. Staple told her at once, that 
they approved the Motion, and ſhe was juſt going to 
call for the Cards and Fiſhes, when the Captain ſtopped 
her, ſaying, © I never loved play in my Life, and 
« have no Tims to kill as mayhap theſe CO 
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« have, who, tis likely have nothing elſe to do than 
«© to dreſs and viſit; -I have a great deal of Buſi- 
« nels upon my Hands,-the Ship is taking in 
« her Lading, and I do not know but we may fail 
« in fix or ſeven Weeks, fo muſt deſire you would 


« fix a Day for us to be alone 2 that I may 


« know at once what it is you deſign to do. 
« Fye, Captain!” replied ſhe, © How can you think 
« of ſuch a Thing? I aſſure you, Sir,” added ſhe, 
with an affected Diſdain, I never make Appoint- 
« ments with Gentlemen.“ 

That I believe,” ſaid he, © but you ſhould con- 
« ſider that I live a great Way off;—'tis a long 
« Walk from Mile-end to St. James's, and I hate 
« your jolting Hackney Coaches; beſides I may 
« come and come again, and never be able to get a 
„ Word with you in private, in an Afternoon, and all 
« the Morning I am engaged either at the India 
1% Houſe, or at Change; therefore I ſhould think it is 
« better for both of us not to ſtand ſhilly, ſhally ; 
* but come to the Point at once; tor lookye, fair 
Lady, if we happen to agree, there will be little 
enough Time to ſettle every Thing, as I am obliged 
« to go ſo ſoon.” Too little in my Opinion, 
« Sir,” anſwered ſhe, © therefore I think it is beſt to 
« defer talking any more of the Matter, till you 
« come back.” 

Come back,“, cried he, © why, do you confider 
„ ſhall be gone three Years?” © Really, Sir,” 
ſaid ſhe, © as I told you before, I have never conſi- 
„ dered any thing about it, nor can promiſe I ſhould 
« be able to ſay any more to you at the End of 
« twice the Time you mention, than I can do at pre- 
« ſent, which I aſſure you is juſt nothing at all.” 

Though both Mr. Trueworth, and Mr. Staple, 
had too much Good-manners to do any Thing that 
might affront the Captain, yet neither of them could 
reſtrain their Laughter ſo well as to prevent ſome 
Marks of the Inclination they had for it, from being 
viſible in their Faces; and willing to contribute ſome- 
thing on their Parts to the Diverſion they perceived 
9 _ herſelf, with a Lover ny way unſuitable 
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to her, one told her, it was a great Pity ſhe did. not 
conſult the Captain's Convenience; the other ſaid, 
that it muſt needs be a vaſt Fatigue for a Gentleman, 
who was accuſtomed only to walk the Quarter-Deck, 
to take a Stretch of four Miles at once; —*< And 
“ all to no Purpoſe,” cried he, thet had ſpoken firſt, 
% pray, Madam, give him his Diſpatch.” 

As little acquainted: as the Captain was with Rail. 
lery, he had Underſtanding enough to make him ſee, 
that Miſs Betſy's Behaviour to him, had rendered him 
the Jeſt of all the, Company that viſited her, and this 
he took ſo ill, that all the Liking he before had to 
her was now turned into Contempt. Finding they 
were going vn in the ironical Way they had began, 
+ Lookye, Gentlemen,” ſaid he, with a pretty ſtern 
© Countenance, IT would adviſe you to meddle 
% only with ſuch Things as concern yourſelves ; 
* you have nothing to do with me, nor 1 with you. 
« If your Errand here be as I ſuſpect it is, there ſits 
* one who I dare anſwer will find you Employment 
© enough, as long as you ſhall think it worth your 
„ while to dance Attendance. As for you, Madam,” 
continued he, turning to Miſs Betſy, © I think it 
*« would have become you as. we to have given 
% me a more civil Anſwer. If you did not approve 
of my Propoſals, you might have told me ſo at 
« firſt; but I ſhall trouble neither you nor myſelf 
e any farther about the Matter. I ſee how it is well 
* enough, and when next I ſteer for the Coaſt of 
„ Matrimony, ſhall take Care to look out for a Port 
* not cumbered with Rubbiſh : So your Servant.” 

As he was going out of the Houſe, he met Lady 
Mellaſin and Miſs Flora juſt entering, being returned 
from the Ramble above-mentioned : They ſaw he was 
very angry, and would fain have perſwaded him to 
turn back, telling him, that if any Miſunderſtanding 
had happened between him and Miſs Betſy, they 
would endeavour to make it up, and ain them. 
To which he replied, that he thanked them for their 
Love, but he had done with Miſs Betſy for good and 
all; that ſhe was no better than a young Flirt, and 
did not know how to uſe a Gentleman handſomely; 

all, 
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ſaid, he ſhould be glad to take a Bowl of Punch with 
Mr. Goodman before he went on his Voyage; bu 
would not come any more to his Houſe to be ſcoffed 
at by Mi's Bey, and thoſe that came after her. 

Miſs Flora told him, that it was unjuſt in him to 
deprive her Mamma, and herſelf, of the Pleaſure of 
his good Company for the Fault of Miſs Betſy, who, 
ſhe faid, ſhe could not help owning was of a very 
giddy Temper, Lady Mellaſin, to what her Daugh- 
ter had ſaid, added many obliging Things, in order 
to prevail on him, either to return, or renew hie 
Viſits hereafter ; but the Captain was obſtinate, and 
perſiſting in his Reſolution of coming there no more, 
took his Leave, and Miſs Flora loſt all Hope of re. 
1 any Benefit from his being rejected by Mils 

etſy. 


C HAP. XIX. 
Will make the Reader little the wiſer. 


Ge greateſt Part of the Time, that Mr. True- 
worth and Mr. Staple ſtayed with Miſs Betſy, 
was taken up with talking of Captain Hyſom ; his 
Paſſion, his Behaviour, and the Manner in which he 
received his Diſmiſſion, afforded indeed an ample 
Field for Converſation :=—Lady Mellaſin, and Miſs 
Flora, relating the Anſwers he had given them, on 
their preſſing him to come back, Mr. 'Trueworth ſaid, 
that 1t muſt he owned, that he had ſhewn a Strength of 
Reſolution, which few Men in Love could boaſt of. 

* Love, Sir, according to my Notions of that 
* Paſſion,” replied Mr. Staple, © is not to be felt by 
every Heart; — many deceive themſelves in this 
Point, and take for it what is in Reality no more 
than a bare liking of a beautiful Object: The 
„Captain ſeems to me to have a Soul, as well as 
Form, caſt in too rough a Mould, to be capable of 
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« thoſe refined and delicate Ideas, which alone con- 
« ſtitute and are worthy to be called Love.” | 

* Yet,” ſaid Lady Mellaſin, I have heard Mr, 
“ Goodman give him an excellent Character, and 
« above all, that he is one of the beſt- natured Men 
breathing. —< That may be indeed, Madam,” 
e reſumed Mr. Staple, and ſome Allowances ought 
to be made for the Manner in which he has been 
* bred ; though,” added he, „I have known many 
* Commanders, not only of Indiamen, but of other 
« trading Veſſels, who have all their Life-time uſed 
the Seas, yet have known how to behave with Po- 
* liteneſs enough when on Shore.” 

Mr. Trueworth agreed with Mr. Staple, that though 
the amorous Declaration of a Perſon of the Captain's 
Age, and Faſhion of bringing up, to one of Miſs 
Betſy's, expoſed him to the deſerved Ridicule of as 
many as knew it; yet ought not his particular Foible 
to be any Reflection on his Occupation, which merit- 
ed to be held in the greateſt Veneration, as the 
Strength and Opulence of the Nation was owing to 
its Commerce in foreign Parts. 

This was highly obliging to Mr. Staple, whoſe 
Father had been a Merchant, and Mr. Trueworth 
being the firſt who took his Leave, perceiving the 
other ſtayed Supper, he ſaid Abundance of handſome 
Things in his Praiſe, and ſeemed to have conceived 
ſo high an Eſteem of him, that Miſs Betſy was di- 
verted in her Mind to think how he would change 
Lis Way of * when once the Secret of his 
Rivalſhip ſhould come out, as ſhe knew it could not 
fail to do in a ſhort Time. 

But as eaſy as Mr. Staple was at preſent, an this 
Occaſion, Mr. Trueworth was no leſs anxious and 
perplexed ;—He was con vinced that the other viſited 
Mit Betſy on no other Score than that of Love, and 
it appeared to him equally certain, by the Freedom 
with which he ſaw him treated in the Family, that 
he was likewiſe greatly encouraged, if not by Miſs 
Betſy herſelf, at leaſt by her Guardian. | 

His Thoughts were now wholly taken up with 
the means, by which he might gain the Advantage 

over 
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over a Rival, whom he looked upon as a formidable 
one, not only for his perſonal Accompliſhments, but 
alſo for his 4 the good Fortune to addreſs her 
before himſelf. All he could do was to prevent, as 
much as poſſible, all Opportunities of his entertainin 
Miſs Betſy in private, till the Arrival of Mr Francis 
Thoughtleſs, from whoſe Friendſhip, and the Influ- 
ence he had over his Siſter, he hoped much. 
He waited on her the next Day very early 
Mr. Goodman happening to dine that Day later than 
ordinary, on Account of ſome Friends he had with 
him, and the Cloth not being drawn, Miſs Betſy 
went and received him in another Room. Having 
this favourable Opportunity, he immediately began to 
Prepare for putting; into Execution one of thoſe Stra- 
tagems he had contrived for ſeparating her from Mr. 
Staple. After ſome few tender Speeches, he fell into 
a Diſcourſe concerning the Weather ; ſaid he was very 
ſorry to perceive the Days ſo much ſhortened ; that Sum- 
mer would ſoon be gone; and added, that as that 
beautiful Seaſon could laſt but a ſmall Time, the moſt 
ſhould be made of it. I came,” ſaid he, to intreat 
* the Favour of you and Miſs Flora, to permit me 
* to accompany you in an Airing through Brumpton, 
* Kenſington, Chelſea, and other little Villages on 
«* this Side of London.” | 
Miſs Betſy replied, that ſhe would go with all her 
Heart, and believed ſhe could anſwer the ſame for 
Miſs Flora, there being only two grave Dons, and 
their Wives within, whom ſhe would be glad to be 
diſengaged from; & but if not,” ſaid ſhe, 
* I can ſend for a young Lady in the Neighbour- 
% hood, who will be glad to give us her Company.“ 
She ſent firſt, however, to Miſs Flora, who im- 
mediately came in, and the Propoſal being made, ac- 
cepted it with Pleaſure, and added, that ſhe would 
aſk her Mamma for Orders for the Coach to be got 
ready. It needs not, Madam,” ſaid Mr. True- 
worth, © my Servant is here, and he ſhall get one from 
Blunts; but Miſs Flora inſiſted on their go- 
ing in Mr. Goodman's, ſaying, ſhe was certain nei- 
ther he nor her Mamma would go out that Day, as 
; N 3 the 
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the Company they had were come to ſtay ; on which 
Mr. Trueworth complied. | 

When ſhe had left the Room, Ah! Madam,” ſaid 
he to Miſs Betſy, © could I flatter myſelf with believ- 
* ing I owed this Condeſcenſion to any other Motive 
* than your Complaiſance, to a Perſon who has ſome 
„Share in your Brother's Friendſhip, I ſhould be bleſt 
4 indeed; but, ah! I ſee I have a Rival, a Rival 
„dangerous to my Hopes, not only on the Account of 
* his Merits but alſo as he had the honour of declaring 
„ his Paſſion before me. The fortunate Mr. Staple, 
« added he, kiſſing her Hand, may perhaps have al- 
«« ready made ſome Impreſſion on that Heart I would 
& ſacrifice my all to gain, and I am come too late.” 

Rather too ſoon,” replied ſhe, ſmiling ; both 
* of you equally too foon, admitting his Sentiments 
for me be as you imagine; for I aſſure you, Sir, my 
„Heart has hitherto been entirely my own, and is not 
* very likely to incline to the Reception of any Gueſt 
of the Nature you mean, for yet a long long Time. 
« Whoever thinks to gain me muſt not be in a Hurry, 
„ like Captain Hyſom.” 

Mr. Trueworth was about to make ſome paſſionate 
Reply, when Miſs Flora returned, and told them the 
Coach would be ready immediately, for ſhe herſelf had 
ſpoke to the Coachman, and bid him put the Horſes to 
with all the Halte he could; on which the Lover ex- 
preſſed his Senſe of the Obligation he had to her for 
taking this Trouble, in the politeſt Terms. 

A Perſon of much leſs Diſcernment than this Gentle- 
man might eaſily perceive, that the way to be agreeable 
to Miſs Betſy was not to be too {ſerious ; he therefore 
aſſumed all the Vivacity he was Maſter of, both before 
they went, and during the whole Courſe of the little 
tour they made, in which it is not to be doubted but he 
regaled them with every Thing the Places they paſſed 
through could furniſh. | 

The Ladies were ſo well pleaſed both with their En- 
tertainment, and the Company of the Perſon who en- 
tertained them, that they ſeemed not in haſte to go 
Home, and he had the double Satisfaction of enjoying 
the Preſence of his Miſtreſs, and of giving at leaſt _ 
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Day's Diſappointment to his Rival:— he was confirra- 

ed in the Truth of this Conjecture, when, on returnin 

to Mr. Goodman's, which was not till ſome Hours af- 

ter cloſe of Day, the Footman who opened the Door 

2 Miſs Betſy that Mr. Staple had been to wait upon 
er. 

After this it may be ſuppoſed he had a Night of much 
more Tranquility, than the preceding one had afforded 
him: — the next Morning, as early as he thought De- 
cency permitted, he made a Viſit to Miſs Betſy, under 
the Pretence of coming to enquire if her Health had not 
ſuffered by being abroad in the Night Air, and how ſhe 
had reſted : =— ſhe received him with a great deal of 
Sprightlineſs, and replied, ſhe found herſelf ſo well after 
it, as to be ready for ſuch another Jaunt, whenever he 
had a Fancy for it. I take you at your Word, Ma- 
« dam,” cried he, tranſported to hear ſhe anticipated 
what he came on Purpoſe to intreat, I am ready 
te this Moment if you pleaſe,” continued he, © and we 
6 will either take a Barge, and go up the River, or a 
„Coach to Hampſtead, or any of thoſe Places, juſt 
&© to diverſify the Scene; ---- you have only to ſay 
„ which. you chuſe.” | 

She then told him, there was a Neceſſity of deferring 
their Ramble 'till the Afternoon, becauſe Miſs Flora 
was Abroad, and would not return till Dinner-time. 
----< As to what Route we ſhall take, and every 
© Thing belonging to it, ſaid ſhe, © I leave it entire- 
« ly to you; ---- I know no-body has a more elegant 
« 'Tafte, or a better judgment.“ -I have taken 
* care,” replied he, to give the World an high Opi- 
© nion of me in both, by making my Addrefles to the 
„ amiable Miſs Betſy ; ---- but Madam,” purſued he, 
« ſince we are alone, will you give me leave to tell 
« you how I have employed my Hours this Morning?” - 

« Why, in Dreſſing, Breakfaſting, and, per- 
« haps, a little Reading,” anſwered ſne. A ſmall 
Time, Madam, ſuffices for the two former Articles 
« with me,” reſumed he, but I have indeed been 
reading; happening to dip into the Works of a 
„Poet, who wrote near a Century ago, I ſound ſome 
«© Words ſo adapted to the Situation of my Heart, 

os 
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« and ſo agreeable to the Senſe of the Anſwer T was a- 
„ bout to make Yeſterday to what you ſaid, concerniug 
«& the Perſeverance of a Lover, that I could not forbear 
« putting ſome Notes to them," which I beg you will 
6 give me your Opinion of. 

ſpeaking theſe Words, he took a Piece of Paper 
out of his Pocket, and ſung the following Stanzas. 


L 


70 HE Patriarch to gain a Wife 

“ Chaſte, beautiful, and young, 
« Sery'd fourteen Years, a painful Life, ; 
And never thought it long. 


II. 


„ Oh! were you to reward ſuch Cares, 
& And Life ſo long would ſtay, 

« Not fourteen, but four Hundred Years, 
* Would ſeem but as one Day. 


Mr. Trueworth had a fine Voice, and great Skill in 
Muſic, having perfected himſelf in that Science ſrom 
the beſt Maſters, when he was in Italy. Miſs Betſy 
was ſo charmed both with the Words and the Notes, 
that ſhe made him ſing them ſeveral Times over, and 
afterwards ſet them down in her Muſic- book, to the 
End that ſhe might get them by heart, and join her 
Voice in Concert with her Spinet. 

Mr. 'Trueworth would not make his Morning Viſit 
too long, believing it might be her Time to dreſs 
againſt Dinner, .as ſhe was now in ſuch a Deſhabille 
as Ladies uſually put on, on their firſt Rifing ; ——— 
ſo after having received a ſecond Promiſe from her of 

iving him her Company that Day abroad, took his 

eave, highly ſatisfied with the Progreſs he imagined 
he had made in her good Graces. _ | 

The Wind happening to grow a little boiſterous, 
though the Weather otherwiſe was fair and clear, 
made Mr, Trugworth think a Land Journey would be 


more 


* 
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more agreable to the Ladies, than to venture them- 
ſelves upon the Water; he therefore procured a 
handſome Livery Coach, and attended by his two 
Servants, went to Mr. Goodman's. The Ladies 
were already in Expectation of him, and did not 
make him wait a Moment. : 

Nothing extraordinary happening at this Enter- 
tainment, nor at thoſe others, which, for ſeveral 
ſucceeding Days without Intermiſſion Mr. Trueworth 
prevailed on his Miſtreſs to accept, it would be ſu- 
perfluous to trouble the Reader with the Particulars. 
of them. 

Mr. Staple all this Time was very uneaſy. He had 
not ſeen Miſs Betſy for a whole Week, and — he 
knew not as yet, that he was deprived of that Satis- 
faction, by her being engroſſed by a Rival, yet he 
now began to be ſenſible ſhe had leſs Regard for him, 
than he had flattered himſelf he had inſpired her with ; 
and this of itſelf was a ſufficient Mortification to a 

oung Gentleman, Who was not _ — in 
* but alſo could not, without ng 1 of 
great Injuſtice to his own Merits, but think himſelf 
not altogether unworthy of ſucceeding. This however 
was no more than a ſlight Sample of the Inquietudes 
which the blind God ſometimes inflifts on Hearts de- 
voted to him, as will hereafter appear in the Progreſs. 
of this Hiſtory. | 


\ 
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C HAP. XX. 


Contains an odd Accident, which happened to Miſt 
Betſy in the Cloiſters of Weſtminſter-abbey. 


M R. Trueworth, who was yet far from being ac- 
a 


quainted with the Temper of the Object he 

ored, now thought he had no Reaſon to deſpair of 
being one Day in Poſſeſſion of all he aimed to ob- 
tain : it ſeemed certain to him, at leaſt, that he 
had nothing to apprehend from the * 2 


, 
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Rival, who at firſt he had looked upon as ſo formida- 
ble, and no other at preſent interpoſed between him 
and his Deſigns, | 

Miſs Betſy, in the mean Time, wholly regardleſs of 
who 1 1 or who deſpaired, had no Aim in any 
= did, but meerly to divert herſelf, and to 
that End laid hold of every Opportunity that offered. 
Mr. Goodman having caſually mentioned, as they 


were at Supper, that one Mr. Soulguard had juſt taken 


Orders, and was to preach his firſt Sermon at. Weſt- 
miſter-abbey the next Day, ſhe preſently had a Curi- 
ofity of hearing how he would behave in the Pul- 

it; — his over modeſt, and, and as they termed 
it, ſheepiſh Behaviour in Company, having, as often 
as he came there, afforded Matter of Ridicule to her 
and Miſs Flora. — 'Theſe two young Ladies there- 


fore talking on it after they were in Bed, agreed to go 


to the Cathedral, not doubting but they ſhould have 
enough to laugh at, and t to all thoſe of their 
Acquaintance who had ever ſeen him. 

What meer Trifles, what airy Nothings ſerve to 


amuſe a Mind ffot taken up with more eſſential Mat- 


ters? Miſs Betſy was ſo full of the Diverſion ſhe- 


ſhould have in hearing the down-looked baſhful Mr. 
Soulguard harangue his Congregation, that ſhe could 
think and talk of nothing elſe, till the Hour arrived 
when ſhe ſhould go to experience what ſhe had ſo plea: 
fant an Idea of. 

Miſs Flora, who had till now ſeemed as eager as 
herſelf, cried all at once, that her Head ached, and that 
ſhe did not care for ſtirring out Miſs Betſy, 
who would fain have laughed her out of it, told her, 
ſhe had only got the Vapours, —— that the Parſon 
would cure her, == and ſuch like 2 — — 
but the other was not to be prevailed upon by all Miſs 
Betſy, or even Lady Mellaſin herſelf, could ſay, and 
anſwered, with ſome Sullenneſs, that poſitively ſhe 
would not go, ———iſs Betſy was highly ruffled at 
this ſudden Turn of her 'Temper, as it was now too late 
to ſend for any other young Lady of her Acquain- 
tance to go with her; . reſolving, nevertheleſs, 


not 
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not to baulk her Humour, ſhe ordered a Chair to be 
called, and went alone. ö 

Neither the young Parſon's Manner of preachi 
nor the Text he choſe, being any way material to this 
Hiſtory, I ſhall therefore paſs over the Time of divine 
Service, and only ſay, that after it was ended Miſs 
Betſy paſling towards the Weſt gate, and ſtopping to 
look on the fine Tomb, erected to the Memory of 
Mr. Secretary Craggs, was accoſted by Mr. Bloomacre, 
a young Gentleman who ſometimes viſited ran, e 
lafin, and lived at Weſtminſter, in which Place he had 
a large Eſtate. 

He had with him, when he came up to her, two 
Gentlemen of his Acquaintance, but who were en- 
tire Strangers to Miſs Betſy : ——=—=— What,“ ſaid he, 
* the celebrated Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs ! 
« Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs! the Idol of Mankind! 
4“ alone, unattended by any of her Train of Admirers, 
and contemplating theſe Memento's of Mortality !”-- 
© To compliment my Underſtanding,” replied ſhe 
* gaily, © you ſhould rather have told me I was con- 
*« templating the Memento's of great Actions. 
* You are at the wrong End of the Cathedral for that, 
* Madam,” reſumed he, © and I don't remember to 
« have heard any Thing extraordinary of the Life 
* of this great Man, whoſe Efigy makes ſo fine a Fi- 
gure here, except the Favours he received from the 
© Ladies.” 

© Twere too much then to beſtow them on him 
* both alive and dead,” cried ſhe, ** therefore we'll 
© paſs on to ſome other.” 

Mr. Bloomacre had a great deal of Wit and Viva- 
city, nor were his two Companions deficient in either 
of theſe Qualities ; ſo that between the three Miſs 
Betſy was very agreeably entertained : they went 
round from Tomb and Tomb, and the real Characters, 
as well as Epitaphs, ſome of which are flattering 
enough, afforded a Variety of Obſervations. 
In fine, the Converſation was ſo pleaſing to Miſs Betſy, 
that ſhe never thought of going home, till it grew 
too dark to examine either the Sculpture, or — In- 

cripti- 
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ſeriptions; ſo inſenſibly does Time glide on, when ac- 
companied with Satisfaction. 
But now enſued a Mortification, Which ſtruck a 
Damp on the Sprightlineſs of this young Lady 
ſhe had ſent away the Chair which brought her, not 
doubting but that there would be others about the 
Church Doors. She knew not how difficult it was to 
rocure ſuch a Vehicle in Weſtminſter, eſpecially on a 
| cy to add to her Vexation, it rained 
very much, and ſhe was not in a Habit fit to travel 
on Foot in any Weather, much leſs in ſuch as this. 

"They went down into the Cloiſters, in order to find 
ſome Perſon whom rhey might ſend, either for a 
Coach or Chair, for the Gentlemen would have been 

lad of ſuch Conveniencies for themſelves, as well as 
Mit Betſy : they walked round and round ſe- 
veral Times, without hearing or ſeeing any Body; 
but at laſt a Fellow, who uſed to be employed in ſweep- 
ing the Church Doors, offered his Service to procure 
them what they wanted, in Caſe there was a Poſſibi- 
lity of doing it; they promiſed to gratify him well 
for his Pains, and he ran with all the Speed he could 
to do as he had ſaid. 

The Rain and Wind increaſed to ſuch a prodigious 
Height, that ſcarce was ever a more tempeſtuous Even- 
ing. Almoſt a whole Hour wes elapſed, and the Man 
not come back, ſo that they had Reaſon to fear neither 
Coach nor Chair was to be got. Miſs Betſy began to 

ow extremely impatient ; --- the Gentlemen endea- 
voured all they could to keep her in good Humour, 
We have a good Stone Roof over our Heads, Ma- 
'* dam,” faid one of them, © and that at preſent ſhel- 
.“ ters us from the Inclemency of the Elements ;”--- 
© beſides,” cried another, the Storm cannot laſt al- 
« ways, and when it is a little abated, --- here are 
te three of us, - we will take you in our Arms by 
Turns, and carry you home.” All this would not 
make Miſs Betſy laugh, and ſhe was in the utmoſt 
Agitation of Mind to think what ſhe ſhould do, when, 
on a ſudden, a Door in that Part of the Cloiſter which 
leads to little Dean's Yard was opened, and a very 
young Lady, not exceeding eleven Years of Age, but 

| very 
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very richly habited, came running out, and taking 
Miſs Betſy by the Sleeve, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, «© I 
« beg to ſpeak with you.” Miſs Betſy was ſurpriſed, 
but ſtepping ſome Paces from the Gentlemen to hear 
what ſhe had to ſay, the other drawing towards the 
Door, cried, ** Pleaſe, Madam, to come in here ;"” 
| on which ſhe followed, and the Gentlemen ſtood about 
| ſome four or five Yards diſtant. Miſs Betſy had no 
| ſooner reached the 'Threſhold, which had a ſtep down 
into the Hall, than the young Lady took hold of her 
Hand, and pulling her gently down, as if to commu- 


| nicate what ſhe had to ſay with the more Privacy, a 
L Footman , who ſtood behind the Door, immediately 
1 clapped it to, and put the Chain acroſs, as if he appre- 
8 hended ſome Violence might be offered to it. Miſs 
bs Betſy was in ſo much Conſternation, that ſhe was una- 
- ble to ſpeak one Word, 'till the young Lady, who 
- ſtill had hold of her Hand, ſaid to her, You may 
e thank Heaven, Madam, that our Family happened 
j- « to be in Town, --- elſe I do not know what Mil- 
Il “ chief might have befallen you.“ Bleſs me,” cried 
d Miſs Betſy, and was going on, but the other inter- 
rupted her, ſaying, haſtily, as ſhe led her forward, 
13 « Walk this Way, ---- my Brother will tell you all.” 
1- Miſs Betſy then ſtopped ſhort, © What means all this? 
n « ſaid ſhe: Where am I pray, Miſs? who is your 
er {© Brother ?” To which the other replied, that her Bro- 
to ther was the Lord Viſcount = , and that he at 
a- preſent was the Owner of that Houſe. 
No The Surprize Miſs Betſy had been put in by this 
a- young Lady's firſt accoſting her, was not at all diſſi- 
el pated by theſe Words, but had now on equal Portion 
© of Curioſity added to it; ſhe longed to know the 
al- Meaning of Words, which at preſent ſeemed ſo myſte- 
we rious to her, and with what Kind of Miſchief ſhe had 
by been threatened, that ſhe readily accompanied her young 
10t Conductreſs into a magnificent Parlour, at the upper 
oft End of which ſat the Nobleman ſhe had been told 
en, of, I am extremely happy,” ſaid he, as ſoon as he 
ich ſaw her enter, that Providence has put it in my 
ery „Power to reſcue ſo fine a Lady from the Villainy 
but * contrived againſt her.” 
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Miſs Betſy replied, that ſhe ſhould always be thank - 
ful for any Favours conferred upon her, but defired to 
know of what Nature they were, for which ſhe was in- 
debted to his Lordihip : --- he then told her, that the 
Perſons ſhe had been with had the moſt baſe Deſigns 
upon her, that he had heard, from a Cloſet 
Window where he was ſitting, two of them lay the Plot 
for carrying her off in a Hackney-coach ; and added, 
that being ſtruck with Horror at the foul Intention, he 
had contrived, by the Means of his Siſter, to get her 
out of their Power; -. For,“ ſaid he, I know one 
« of them to be ſo bloody a Villain, that had I gone 
« out myſelf, I muſt have fallen a Sacrifice to their 
« Reſentment.” 

Mifs Betſy was quite confounded ; ſhe knew not 
how to queſtion the Veracity of a Nobleman, who 
could have no View or Intereſt to deceive her, yet 
it was equally incongruous to her, that Mr. Bloomacre 
could harbour any Defigns upon her of that Sort his 
Lordſhip mentioned : --- ſhe had ſeveral Times been 
in Company with that Gentleman, and he had never 
behaved towards her in a Manner which could give her 
Room to ſuſpect he had any diſhonourable Intentions 
towards her? but then the Treatment ſhe had re- 
ceived from the Gentleman-commoner at Oxford re- 
minded her, that Men of an amorous Complexion want 
only an Opportunity to ſhew thoſe Inclinations which 
Indolence, or perhaps Indelicacy, prevents them from 
attempting to gratify by Aſſiduities, and Courtſhip. 

After having taken ſome little Time to conſider what 
ſhe ſhould fay, ſhe replied, that ſhe was infinitely 
obliged to his Lordſhip for the Care he took of her, 
but might be very well amazed to hear thoſe Gentle- 
men had any il} Deſigns upon her, two of whom 
were perfect Strangers to her, and the other often vi- 
ſited at the Houſe where ſhe was boarded. As for 
the ſending for a Coach, ſhe ſaid it was by her own 
Defire, it no Chair could be procured; and added, 
that if his Lordſhip had no other Reaſon to apprehend 
any ill was meant to her, ſhe could not, without 
Injuſtice, forbear to clear up th? Miſtake. 

Lord - was a little confounded at theſe Words, 
but {con recovering himſelf, told her, that ſhe knew 
uot dle real Cnuracter of the Perſons ſhe had _ 

with ; 
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with; — that Bloomacre was one of the greateſt 
Libertines in the World ;— that though ſhe might 
agree to have a Coach ſent for, ſhe could not be ſure 
to what Place it might carry her, and that he heard 
two Of thera, while the third was Entertaining her, 
ſpeak to each other in a Manner which convinced 
him the moſt villainous Contrivance was about to be 
practiſed on her. 

A loud knocking at the Door now interrupted their 
Diſcourſe; both his Lordſhip and his Siſter ſeemed 
terribly alarmed, — all the Servants were called, and 
charge given not to open the Door upon any Account, 
— co bar up the lower Windows, and to give 
Anſwers from thoſe above, to whoever was there. The 
knocking continued with greater Violence than it be- 
gan, and Miſs Betſy heard the Gentlemen's Voices talk - 
ing to the Servants, and though ſhe could not diſtinguiſh 
what they ſaid, found there were very high Words be- 
tween them, My Lord's Siſter ran into the Hall to 
liſten, then came back, crying, O what terrible 
„ Oaths! — I am afraid they will break open the 
« Door.” . No,“ replied Lord 3 
too ſtrong for that — but I wiſh we had been 
46 ſo wiſe as to ſend for a Conſtable.” One of the Ser- 
vants came down, and repeated what their young Lady 
had faid ; adding, that the Gentlemen ſwore they would 
not leave the Place, till they had ſpoke with the Lady, 
who they ſaid had been trepanned into that Houſe :;— 


On this, Suppoſe, my Lord,” faid Miſs Betſy, I 


go to the Door, and tell them, that I will not go 
© with them.” No, Madam,” anſwered Lord 
—. I cannot conſent my Door ſhall be opened 
to ſuch Ruffians; for, beſides that they would cer- 
te tainly ſeize, and carry you off by Force, I know- 
* not what Miſchief they might do my poor Men, 
« for _—_ at firſt refuſed them Entrance.” She 
then ſaid, ſhe would go up to the Window, and an- 
{wer them from thence; but he would not ſuffer her 
to be ſeen by them at all, and to keep her from in- 
ſiſting on it, told her a great many Stories of Rapes, 
and other Miſchiefs had been perpetrated by Bloom- 
acre, and thoſe he kept ny. 4 with, 
2 


All 
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All this did not give Miſs Betſy thoſe Terrors, 
which it is very plain his Lordſhip and Siſter endea- 
voured to inſpire her with, yet would ſhe ſay no more 
of appearing to the Gentlemen, as ſhe found he was 
ſo averſe to it. 

At length the —_— ceaſed, and one of the Foot- 
men came down, and ſaid, that thoſe who had given his 
Lordſhip this Diſturbance had withdrawn from the Door, 
and he believed were gone quite out of the Cloiſters ; 
but this Intelligence did not ſatisfy Lord 3 
he either was, or pretended to be, in Fear, that they 
were ſtill ſkulking in ſome Corner, and would ruſh 
in if they once ſaw the Door opened. There was 
ſtill the ſame Difficulty as ever, how Miſs Betſy ſhould 
get home ;—that is, how ſhe ſhould get ſafely out 
of the Houſe, for the Rain being over, the Servants 
ſaid they did not doubt but they ſhculd be able to 

rocure a Chair or Coach : After much debating on this 
Matter, it was thus contrived, 

Lord had a Window that looked into the 
Yard of one of the Prebendaries,-a Footman was 
to go out of this Window to the Back-door of that 
reverend Divine, relate the whole Story, and | 
Leave to go through his Houſe :—This Requeſt be- 
ing granted, the Footman went, and returned in leſs 
than half an Hour, with the welcome News, that a 
Chair was ready, and waited in College-ſtreet.— 
Miſs Betſy had no Way of paſſing, but by the ſame 
the Footman had done, which ſhe eaſily did, by being 
ted by my Lord into the Window, and deſcending 
trom it by the Help of ſome Steps placed on the other 
Side by the Servants of the Prebendary. 

It would be ſuperfluous to trouble the Reader with 
any Speeches made by Lord and his Siſter to 
Miſs Betſy, or the Replies ſhe made to them ; I ſhall 
only ſay, that paſſing through this Houſe, and the 
e of 4 nn at the Door of which the Chair at- 
tended, ſhe went into it, preceded by Lord 's 


Footman, muffled up in a Cloak, and without a 
Flambeau, to prevent being known, in caſe ſhe ſhould 
be met by Bloomacre, or either of his Companions ; 
and with this Equipage ſhe arrived ſafely at home, 

though 
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though not without a Mind ſtrangely perplexed at the 
Meaning of this Adventure. 


CHAP. XXI. 


Gives an Explanation of the former, with other 
Particulars more agreeable to the Reader in the 
Repetition, than to the Perſons concerned in 
them, 1 | 


T was near ten o'Clock when Miſs Betſy came 

home, and Mr. Goodman, who had been very 
uneaſy at her ſtaying out ſo late, eſpecially as ſhe was 
alone, was equally rejoiced at her Return ; but, as well 
as Lady Mellaſin, was ſurprized on hearing by what 
Accident ſhe had been detained ;: —— They knew not 
how to judge of it, there was no Circumſtance 
in the whole Affair, which could make them think Mr. 
Bloomacre had any Deſigns of that fort Lord 
had ſuggeſted ; yet did Mr. Goodman think himſelf ob- 
liged, as the young Lady's Guardian, to go to that Gen- 
tleman, and have ſome talk with him concerning what 
had paſſed. Accordingly he went the next Morning to 
his Houſe, but not finding him at Home, left Word 
with his Servant, that he defired to ſpeak with him as 
ſoon as poſſible, He camenot, however, the whole Day, 
nor ſent any Meſſage to excuſe his not doing ſo, and 
this negle& gave Mr. Goodman, and Miſs Betly herſelf, 
ſome room to ſuſpect, he was no leſs guilty than he had 
been repreſented, ſince had he been perfectly innocent, 
it ſeemed reaſonable to them, to think he would have 
come, even of his own accord, to have learned of Miſs 
Betſy the Motive of her leaving him in ſo abrupt and 
odd a Manner ; but how much they wronged 
him will preſently appear, and they were afterwards 


convinced, 
There was an implacable Animoſity between Lord 


and Mr, Bloomacre, on Account of the former's 


O 3 pretending 


150 The HISTORY / 


pretending a right to ſome Lands which the other held, 
and could not be diſpoſſeſſed of by Law. As his Lord- 
ſhip knew Mr. Bloomacre was not of a Diſpoſition to 
bear an Affront tamely, he had no other Way to vent 
his Spleen againſt him, than by villifying and tra- 
ducing him in all Companies he came into; but this 
he took care to do in ſo artful a Manner as to be en- 
abled, either to evade or render what he ſaid impoſſi- 
= to be proved, in Caſe he were called to an Account 
or it. | 

The Aﬀair of Miſs Betſy, -innocent as it was, he 
thought gave him an excellent Opportunity of gratify- 
ing his Malice he went early the next Morning 
to the Dean, complained of an Inſult offered to his 
Houſe by Mr. Bloomacre, on the Score of his Siſter 
having brought in a young Lady whom that Gentleman 
had detained in the Cloiſters, and was going to carry 
of, by the Aſſiſtance of ſome Friends he had with him, 
in a Hackney Coach. 

'The Dean who was alſo a Biſhop, was extremely in- 
cenſed, as well he might, at ſo glaring a Prophanation 
of that ſacred Place, and the Moment Lord - had 
taken his Leave, ſent for Mr. Bloomacre to come to 
him. That Gentleman immediately obeying the Sum- 
mons, the Biſhop began to reprimand him in Terms, 
which the occaſion ſeemed to require from a Perſon of 
his Function and Authority. Mr. Bl-omacre could not 
forbear interrupting him, though with the greateſt Re- 
ſpect, ſaying nothing could be more falſe and baſe, than 
ſuch an Accuſation ; that whoever had given 
{ach an Information was a Villain, and merited to be 
uſed as ſuch. The Prelate ſeeing him in this Heat, 
would not mention the Name of his Accuſer ; but re- 
Ply ed cooly, that it was poſſible he might be wronged, 

ut to convince him that he was ſo, he muſt relate to 
him the whole Truth of the Story, and on what 
Grounds a Conjecture ſo much to the diſadvantage of 
his Reputation had been formed: On which Mr. 
Bloomacre repeated every Thing that had paſſed ; and 
added, that he was well acquainted with the Family 
where the young Lady was boarded, and that he was 
certain ſhe would appear in Perſon to juſtify kim P this 
out, 
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Point, if his Lordſhip thought it proper; © but,” ſaid 
the Biſhop, * I hear you affronted the Lord —, 
« by. thundering at his Door, and abuſing his Ser- 
« vants.“ * No, my Lord,, anſwered Mr. Bloomacre, 
« Lord , though far from being my Friend, 
« will not dare to alledge any ſuch Thing againſt me. 
We were indeed a little ſurprized to ſee the young 
«© Lady, who was with us, ſnatched away in ſo odd a 
« Faſhion by his Siſter, who we eaſily perceived had 
“not the leaſt acquaintance with her. We continued 
« walking, however, in the Cloyſter, till the Man 
« whom we had ſent for a Coach returned, and told us, 
* he had got one, and that it waited at the Gate. We 
* then, indeed, knocked at Lord 's Door, and 
„being anſwered from the Windows by the Servants, 
* ina very _—_— Manner, I believe we might 
« utter ſome Words not very reſpectful, either of his 
© Lordſhip or his Siſter, whoſe Behaviour in this Af- 
« fair I am as yet intirely ignorant how to account 
* 

The Biſhop pauſed a eonſiderable Time, but on Mr. 
Bloomacre's repeating what he had ſaid before, con- 
cerning bringing the Lady herſelf to avouch the Truth 
of what he had related to his Lordſhip, replyed, that 
there was no Occaſion for troubling either her or him- 
ſelf any farther ; that he believed there had been ſome 
Miſtake in the Buſineſs, and that he ſhould think no 
more of it; on which Mr. Bloomacre took his Leave. 

Though the Biſhop had not mentioned the Name 
of I ord — to Mr. Bloomacre, as the Perſon who 
had brought this Complaint againſt him, yet he was 
very certain, by all Circumſtances, that he could be in- 
debted to no Other, for ſuch a Piece of low Malice ; and 
this, joined to ſome other Provocatians be had received 
from the ill- will of that Nobleman, made him reſolve to 
do himſelf Juſtice, 

He went directly from the Deanery in Search of the 
two Gentlemen, who had been with him in the Abbey 
when he happened to meet Miſs Betſy, and having 
found them boch, they went to a Tavern together, in 


order to conſult on what was proper to be done, for the 


Chaſtiſement of Lord Folly and ill Nature. : 
Bot 
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Both of them agreed with Mr. Bloomacre, - that he 
ought to demand that Satisfaction, which every Gentle- 
man has a right to expect from any one who has injured 
him, of what Degree ſoever he be, excepting thoſe of 
royal Blood. Each of them was ſo eager to be his Se- 
cond in this Aﬀair, that they were obliged to draw 
Lots for the Determination of the Choice ; he 
who had the ill-luck, as he called it, to draw the ſhorteſt 
Cut, would needs oblige them to let him be the Bearer 
of the Challenge, that he might at leaſt have ſome 
Share in inflicting the Puniſhment, which the Behavi- 
our of that unworthy Lord ſo juſtly merited. 

The Challenge was wrote, — the Place 11 
for meeting was the Field behind Montague Houſe; 
but the Gentleman who carried it brought no Anſwer 
back, - his Lordſhip telling him only that he 
would conſider on the Matter, and let Mr. Bloomacre 
know his Intentions. 

Mr. Bloomacre as the ns and the other as his 
Second, were ſo enraged at this, that the latter re- 
ſolved to go himſelf, and force a more categorical 
Anſwer. He did ſo, and Lord having had 
Time to conſult his Brother, and, as it is ſaid, ſome 
other Friends, told him, he accepted the Challenge, and 
would be ready with his Second at the Time and Place 
appointed in it. 

Mr. Bloomacre did not go Home that whole Day, 
therefore knew nothing of the Meſſage had been left 
for him by Mr. Goodman, till it was too late to com- 
ply with it ; but this ſeeming Remiſineſs in him, was fa 
not all that troubled the Mind of that open and honeſt- hi 
hearted Guardian of Miſs Betſy. Mr. Trueworth and th 
Mr. Staple had both been at his Houſe the Day before: th 
The former on hearing his Miſtreſs was abroad, left . 
only his Compliments, and went away, though very | 
much preſſed to come in by Miſs Flora, who ſeeing him M 


th a *** 1 


through the Parlour-window, ran to the Door herſclt, Vi 
and intreated he would paſs the Evening there; ci 
Mr. Staple came the Moment aſter, and met his Rival di 


coming down the Steps that led up to the Door ; — be 

Mr. ITrueworth ſaluted him in paſting with the- uſual no 

complaifance, which the other returned in a very cool 
Manner, 
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Manner, and knocked haſtily at the Door.“ I ima- 
« ovine,” ſaid he to the Footman who opened it, 
« that Miſs Betſy is not at Home, by that Gentleman's 
having ſo early taken leave; but I would ſpeak with 
« Mr. Goodman, if he be at Leiſure.” 

He was then ſhewed into-the back Parlour, which 
was the Room where Mr. Goodman generally received 
thoſe Perſons who came to him upon Baines; — 
on hearing who it was that aſked for him, he was a lit- 
tle ſurprized, and deſired he would walk up Stairs; but 
Mr. Staple not knowing but there might be Company 
above, returned for Anſwer, that he had no more than 
a Word or two to ſay to him, and that muſt be in pri- 


vate; on which the other immediately came down to 


him. 

This young Lover having by Accident been inform- 
ed, not only that Mr. Trueworth made his Addreſſes 
to Miſs Betſy, but alſo that it was with him ſhe had 
been engaged during all that Time he had been depri- 
ved of ſeeing her, thought it proper to talk with Mr. 
Goodman, concerning this new Obſtacle to his Wiſhes : 
That worthy Gentleman was extremely troubled to be 
queſtioned on an Affair, on which he had given Miſs 
Betſy his Word not to interfere, but finding himſelf 
very much preſſed by a Perſon whoſe Paſſion he had 
encouraged, and who was the Son of one with whom 
he had lived in a long Friendſhip, he frankly con- 
feſſed to him, that Mr. Trueworth was indeed recom- 
mended to Miſs Betſy by her Brother ;—told him, he 
was ſorry the Thing had happened ſo, but had nothing 
farther to do with it ;—thakpthe young Lady was at 
her own Diſpoſal, as to the Article of Marriage; 
that he was ignorant how ſhe would determine, and 
that it muſt be from herſelf alone he could learn 
what it was he might expect or hope. 

Mr. Staple received little Satisfaction from what 
Mr. Goodman had ſaid, but reſolved to take his Ad- 
vice, and if poſſible, bring Miſs Betſy to ſome Eclair- 
ciſement of the Fate he was to hope or fear. Accor- 
dingly he came the next Morning to viſit her: — A Li- 
berty he had never taken, nor would now,. if he had 
not deſpaired of finding her in an Afternoon. _ 

e 
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She gave herſelf, however, no Airs of Reſentment 
on that Account, but when he began to teſtify his Diſ- 
content concerning Mr. Trueworth, and the Appre- 
henſions he had of his having gained the Preference in 
her Heart, though the laſt who had ſolicited that Hap- 
pineſs, ſhe replied, in the moſt haughty Tone, that 
the was ſurprized at the Freedom he took with her; — 
that ſhe was, and ever would be, Miſtreſs of her Ac- 
tions and Sentiments, and no Man had a Right to 
pry into either ; and concluded with ſaying, that ſhe 
was ſorry the Civilities ſhe had treated him with, ſhould 
make him imagine he had a Privilege of finding Fault 
with thoſe ſhe ſhewed to others. 

It is not to be doubted but that he made Uſe of all 
the Arguments in his Power to convince her, that a 
true and perfect Paſſion was never unaccompanied with 
| Jealous Fears; — he acknowledged the Merits of Mr. 
Trueworth ; © but,” added he, the more hoes poſſeſſed 
of, the more dangerous is he to my Hopes; — and 
then begged her to conſider the Torments he had ſuf- 
fered, while being ſo long deprived of her Preſence, 
and knowing, at the ſame Time, a Rival was bleſſed 
with it- 

Miſs Betſy was not at this Time in a Humour either 
to be perſwaded by the Reaſons, or ſoftened by the 
Submiſſions of her Lover, and poor Mr. Staple, aſter 
having urged all that Love, Wit, Deſpair, and Grief 
could diftate, was obliged to depart more diſſatisfied 
than he came. 

In going out, he ſaw Mr. Goodman in the Parlour, 
who gave him the good Morning as he paſſed ; — 
« A ſad one it has been to me,” anſwered he, with 
ſomewhat of Horror in his Countenance ; © but I will 
not endure the Rack of many ſuch. — With theſe 
Words he flung out of the Houſe, in order to go about 
what perhaps the Reader is not at a Loſs to gueſs at. 
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CH AP. XXII. 


One Duel began, and another fought in the ſame 
Morning, on Miſs Beify's Account, are here re- 
lated, with the Manner in which the different 
Antagoniſts behaved to each other. 


ELL may the Godof Love be painted blind, — 

thoſe devoted to his Influence are ſeldom ca- 
pable of ſeeing Things as they truly are ; —the ſmalleſt 
Favour elates them with imaginary Hopes, and the 


. leaſt Coolneſs ſinks them into — ; —their Joys, — 


their Griefs, ---their Fears more frequently ſpring from 
ideal than effective Cauſes. Mr. Staple judged not, that 
Miſs Betſy refuſed to eaſe his jealous Apprehenſions 
on the Score of Mr. Trueworth, becauſe it was her 
natural Temper to give Pain to thoſe that loved her, 
but becauſe ſhe had really an Affection for that Gen- 
tleman ; — looking on himſelf therefore as now 
abandoned to all Hope, Rage and Revenge took the 
whole Poſſeſſion of his Soul, and chaſed away the 
ſofter Emotions thence. 

Having heard Mr. Trueworth ſay he was lodged in 
Pall-Mall, he went to the Cocoa-Tree, and there in- 
forming himſelf of the particular Houſe where his 
Rival might be found, ſat down, and wrote the fol. 
low ing Bullet : 


To CHARLES TRUEWORTH, Eſq; 


66 Sir, 

os OTH our Wiſhes tend to the Poſſeſſion of 
one beautiful Object; —— both cannot be 

happy in the Accompliſhment ; —--- it is fit therefore 
the Sword ſhould decide the Difference between us, and 
put an End to thoſe Pretenſions on the one Side or the 
other, which it is not probable either of us will other- 
wiſe recede from. In Confidence of your complying 
with this Propoſal, I ſhall attend you in the Green- 
Park, between the Hours of ſeven and eight T'o-mor- 
row 
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row Morning ; ---- as the Affair concerns only qur. 
ſelves, I think it both needleſs and unjuſt to engage 
any of our Friends in it, ſo ſhall come alone, and ex, 
pet you will do the ſame to, Sir, 


Your humble Servant, 


T. STAPLE. 


Mr. Trueworth was.at'bome, and, on receiving 
this, immediately, and without the leaſt Heſitation, 
. wrote and ſent back by the ſame Meſſenger, the fal- 

lowing Anſwer : 


To T. STaPLE, Eſq; 


« Sir, 


60 HOUGH I cannot but th ink the Deciſion 

of our Fate ought to be left entirely to the 
Lady herſelf, to whom, whatever be the Fortune of 
the Sword, it muſt at laſt be referred; yet as I can- 
not, without being guilty of Injuſtice to my own Ho- 
nour and Pretenſions refuſe you the Satisfaction you 
2 ſhall not fail to meet you at the Time 
and Place mentioned in yours, till when, I am, 


Sir, 
Your humble Servant, 


C. TaveworTn,” 


By the Stile of this Letter it may be eaſily perceived, 
that Mr. Trueworth was not very well pleaſed with 
this Combat, though the Greatneſs of his Courage 
and Spirit would not permit him to harbour the leall 
Thought of avoiding it; yet whatever his Thoughts 
were on this Occaſion, he viſited Miſs Betſy the 
ſame Day, and diſcovered no Part of them in his 
Countenance, —his Behaviour, on the contrary, wa 
rather more ſprightly than uſual; he propoſed to the 
two young Ladies to go on ſome Party of Pleaſure : 
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Miſs Betſy anſwered, with her accuſtomed Freedom, 


that ſhe ſhould like it very well; but Miſs Flora, who 


had been for three or four Days paſt very ſullen and 
ill-humoured, ſaid one Minute ſhe would go, and the 
next ſhe would not, and gave herſelf ſuch odd 
and capricious Airs, that Miſs Betſy told her, ſhe be- 
lieved her Head was turned; to which the other re- 
plied, Tartly, that if the Diſtemper was catching, it 
would be no Wonder ſhe ſhould be infected, having 
it always ſo near her. Miſs Betſy replied, that ſhe 
knew no greater Proof of Madneſs, than to puniſh 
one's ſelf in the Hope of mortifying another ; 
< but that ſhall never be my Cate,” continued ſhe, * as 
« you will find.“ Then turning to Mr. True- 
worth, “if you will accept of my Company, without 
« Miſs Flora,” ſaid ſhe, laughing, we will take a 
« Walk into the Park.” == lt is not to be doubt 
ed, but that the Lover gladly embraced this Oppor- 
tenity of having his Miſtreſs to himſelf. 4 Tis 
« like Miſs Betſy 'Thoughtleſs,” cried Miſs Flora, 
« and only like herſelf, to go abroad with a Man 
cc alone.” ——— Miſs Betſy regarded not this Re- 
roach, but catching up her Fan and Gloves, gave Mr. 
Frroeworth her Hand to lead her where ſhe had propoſ- 
ed, leaving the other ſo full of Spite, that the Tears 
guſhed from her Eyes. | 
"Tis likely the Reader will be pretty much ſurpriſed, 
that Miſs Flora, who had always ſeemed more ready 
than even Miſs Betſy herſelf, to accept of Invitations 
of the Sort Mr. Trueworth had made, ſhould now all 
at once become ſo averſe ; but his Curioſity for an Ex- 
Planation of this Matter muſt be for a While poſtpon- 
ed, others, for which he may be equally impatient, 
requiring to be firſt diſcuſſed. | 
wo Duels having been agreed upon to be fought 
on the ſame Morning, the Reſpe& h to the Quality 
of Lord , demands we ſhould give that where- 
in he was concerned the Preference in the Repetition. 
The Hour appointed being arrived, Lord 


' 
' 
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and his Brother came into the Field, Mr. Bloomacre 
and his Friend 13 immediately after. You 
are the Perſons,” ſaid As in an exulting 


Tone, 
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Tone, © who made the Invitation, but} we are the 
e firſt at Table.” © "Tis not yet paſt the Time,” re- 
plied Bloomacre, looking on his Watch, but the later 
we come the more eagerly we ſhall fall to. In that In- 
ſtant all their Swords were drawn; but they had ſcarce 
Time to exchange one Thurſt before a Poſſe of Con- 
ſtables, with their Aſſiſtants, armed with Staves and 
Clubs, ruſhed in between them, beat down their Wea- 
ons, and carried them all four to the Houſe of the 
igh · bailiff of Weſtminſter. | 

That Gentleman, by Virtue of his Office, made a 
ſtrict Examination into what had paiſed, and having 
heard what both Parties had to ſay, ſeverely Repri- 
manded the one for having given the Provocation, 
and the other for the Manner in which it was reſent- 
ed; ----- he told them, he had a Right, in order to 
preſerve the Peace of Weſtminſter, and the Liberties 
of it, to demand, that they ſhould find Sureties for 
their future Behaviour, but in Regard to their Quality 
and Character, he would inſiſt on no more than 
their own Word and Honour, that the Thing ſhould 
be mutually forgot, and that nothing of the ſame Kind 
which now had been happily prevented, ſhould here- 
after be attempted. 

Lord ſubmitted to this Injunction with a great 
deal of readineſs, and Mr. Bloomacre, ſeeing no 
ether Remedy, did the ſame, after which the High- 
bailiff obliged them to embrace, in Token of the Sin- 
cerity of their Reconciliation, 

Thus ended an Affair which had threatened ſuch 
terrible Conſequences. It made however a very great 
Noiſe, and the Diſcourſe upon it was no Way to the 
Advantage of Lord 's Character, either for Ge- 
neroſity or Courage. Let us now ſee the Sequel of 
the Challenge ſent by Mr. Staple to Mr. Trueworth. 

Theſe Gentlemen met almoſt at the ſame Time, in 
the Place the Challenger had appointed : --- few Words 
ſerved to uſher in the Execution of the fatal Purpoſe ; 
Mr. Staple only ſaid, “ Come on Sir, — Love is 
&« the Word, and Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs be the Vic- 
„ tor's Prize.” With theſe Words he drew his 

Gord, — Mr. Trueworth alſo drew his, and ſtanding 


en his Defence, ſeeing the other was about to w_ 
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cried, =» © Hold, Sir! — your better Fortune may 


triumph over my Life, but never make me yield 
© up my Pretenſions to that amiable Lady: If I fall, 
« [ die her Martyr, and wiſh not to live but in the 
Hope of ſerving her.” Theſe Words making Mr. 
Staple imagine, that his Rival had indeed the greateſt 
Encouragement to hope every Thing, added to the 
Fury he was before poſſeſſed of, Die then her Mar- 
tyr,” ſaid he, and running upon him with more Force 
than Skill, received a light Wound in his own Breaſt, 
while aiming at the other's Heart. 

It would be needleſs to mention all the Particulars 
of this Combat, I ſhall only ſay, that the too 
great Eagerneſs of Mr. Staple gave the other at d- 
vantage over him, which muſt lan bocn fatal to im 
from a leſs generous Enemy; bat the teraperate ' 


Trueworth ſeemed: to take an equal Care to avoid hurt- 
ing his Rival, as to avoid being hurt by him; -—— 
ſeeing, however, hat he was about to make a furious 
Puſh at him, he ran in between, coſed with him, and 
Mr. Staple's Foot happening to flip at that JunQure, 
he fell at full length upon the Earth, his Sward 
at the ſame Time dropped out of his Hand, which 
Mr. Trueworth took up. The Victory is yours,” 
„ cried he, „take allo my Life, for I diſdain to 
« keep it,” No,” replied Mr. Trueworth, I equally 
diſdain to take an Advantage, which meer Chance 
„ has given me: —— riſe, Sir, and let us finith the 
« Diſpute between us, as become Men of Honour.” 
With theſe Words he returned him his Sword. © I 
* ſhould be unworthy to be ranked among that Num- 
ber, ſaid Mr. Staple, on receiving it, “to employ 
e this Weapon againſt the Breaſt, whoſe Generoſity 
* reſtored it, were any Thing but Miſs Betſy at Stake; 
„ut what is Life! what is even Hon- 
** our, without the Hope of her ! - I therefore 
** accept your noble Offer! and Death or Conqueſt be 
my Lot !” They renewed the Engagement with 
greater Violence than before: after {ſeveral Paſſ- 
es, all Mr. Trueworth's Dexterity could not hinder 
him from receiving a Wound on his left Side, but he 
gave the other, at the __ Time, ſo deep a one in 

2 his 
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his right Arm, that it deprived him, in an Inſtant, of 
the Power of continuing the Fight ; on which Mr. 
Trueworth dropping the Point of his Sword, ran to 
him, „I am f orry, Sir,” ſaid he, for the Accident 
„has happened; — I ſee you are much hurt, 
“ permit me to aſſiſt you as well as I am able, and 
attend you where proper Care way be taken of 

* you.” * do not deſerve this Goodneſs,” anſwered 

« Mr. Staple, “ but it is the Will of Heaven that you 
« ſhould vanquiſh every Way.“ 

Mr. Trueworth then ſeeing the Blood run quite down 
upon his Fand, ſtripped up the Sleeve, and bound 
tre Wound from which it iſſued. as tight as he could 
with his Handkerchief, after which they went together 
to an eminent Surgeon near Piccadilly. On Exami- 
nation of his Wounds, neither that in his Arm, nor 
in his Breaſt, appeared to be at all dangerous, the fleſh 
being only pierced, and no Artery or Tendon touched. 
r. 'Trueworth ſeemed only aſſiduous in his Cares for 
the Hurts he had given his Rival without mentioning 
the leaſt Word of that, which he had received him- 
ſelf, till an elderly Gentleman, who happened to be 
with the Surgeon when they came in, and had all the 
Time been preſent, perceiving ſome Blood upon the 
Side of his Coat, a little above the Hip, cried out, 
Sir, you negle& yourſelf, I fear you have not eſ- 

caped unhurt.” A Trifle,” ſaid Mr. Trueworth, 

«© a meer Scratch, I believe; 'tis Time enough 
* to think of that.” Nor would he ſuffer the Sur- 
geon, though he bled very fait, to come near him, 
iht he had done with Mr. Staple. It was, indeed, 
but a flight Wound, which Mr. Trueworth had receiv- 
ed, though happening among a Knot of Veins, occa- 
foned the Effuſion of a pretty deal of Blood; for the 
Stoppage of which the Surgeon applied an immediate 
Remedy, and told him, that it required little for a 
Cure beſides keeping it from Air. 

Mr. Staple, who had been deeply affected with the 
Concern this generous Enemy had expreſſed for him, 
was equally rejoiced at hearing the Wound he had gi- 
ven him would be attended with no bad Conſequences, 


Every thing that was needful being done for _ 
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the old Gentleman prevailed upon them to go with 
him to a Tavern a few Doors off, having firſt obtain- 
ed the Surgeon's Leave, who told him, a Glaſs or 
two of Wine could be of no Prejudice to either. 

This goood-natured Gentleman, who was called 
Mr. Chatfree, uſed to come frequently to Mr. Good- 
man's Houſe, had ſome Knowlege of Mr. Staple, 
and though he was wholly unacquainted with Mr. 
Traeworth, conceived ſo great an Eſteem for him, 
from his Behaviour towards the Perſon he had fought 
with, that he thought he could not do a more merito- 
rious Action, than to reconcile to each other two ſuch 
worthy Perſons. —What Effect his Endeavours, or ra- 
ther their own Nobleneſs of Sentiments produced , 


ſhall preſently be ſhewn. 


C HAP. XXIII. 


Among other Things neceſſary to be told, gives an 
Accoum of the Succeſs of a Plot laid by Mr. 
Chaifree, for the Diſcovery of Miſs Betſy's 


real Inclinations. 


| tion of the Accidents of that Morning, yet 
was he extremely uneaſy ; —othe Looks, as well as 
Words of Mr. Staple, at going out of his Houſe the 
Day before, were continually in his Mind, and he 
could not forbear apprehending ſome fatal Conſe- 
quence would, one Time or other, attend the Levity 
of Miſs Betſy's Behaviour and Conduct, in regard to 
her Admirers : He was alſo both ſurprized and vexed, 
that Mr. Bloomacre, from whom he expected an Ex- 
planation of the Weſtminſter-abbey Adventure, had 
not come according to his Requeſt. This laſt Motive 
of his Diſquiet was, however, ſoon removed : Mr. 

Bloomacre was no leſs impatient to clear himſelf of all 

Blame concerning the Tranſaction of that Night, had 

no ſooner fluſhed his Affair with Lord = — , and 
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was diſmiſſed by the High-bailif, than he came di: 
realy to Mr. Goodman's, and recited to him, and all 
the Ladies, the whole of what had paſſed. 

Miſs Betſy laughed prodigiouſly, but Mr. Good- 
man ſhook his Head, on hearing the Particulars rela- 
ted by Mr. Bloomacre, and, after that Gentleman 
was gone, reproved, as he thought it his Duty to do, 
the Inconſiderateneſs of her Conduct: He told her, 
that as ſhe was alone, . ſhe ought to have left the Ab- 
bey as ſoon as divine Service was ended ;—that for a 
Perſon of her Sex, Age, and: Appearance, to walk. in 
a Place where there were always a great Concourſe of 
young Sparks, who come for no other Purpoſe than 
to make Remarks upon the Ladies, could not but be 
looked on as very odd by all who ſaw her.—+* There 
was no Rain,” ſaid he, © till a long Time after 
„ Service was ended, and you might then, in all 
Probability have got a Chair ;—or, if not, the 
Walk over the Park could not have been a very 
great Fatigue.“ 

Miſs Betſy bluſhed extremely, not through a con- 
feious Shame of imagining what ſhe had done deſer- 
ved the leaſt Rebuke, but becauſe her Spirit, yet un- 
broke, could not bear Controul, She replied, that 
as ſhe meant no ill, thoſe who cenſured her were moſt 
in Fault, --— That is very true,” anſwered Mr. 
Goodman; but, my dear Child, you cannot but 
know it is a Fault which too many in the World 
* are guilty of: I doubt not of your Innocence, but 
«would have. you conſider, that Reputation is alſo. 
ef ſome Value — that the Honour of a young Maid 
like you, is a Flower of ſo tender and delicate a 
Nature, that the leaſt Breath of Scandal withers and 
„ deſtroys it. In fine; that it is not enough to be 
good, without behaving in ſuch a Manner as ſhall 
make Others acknowlege us to be ſo.” ' 

Miſs Betſy had too much Underſtanding not to be 
ſenſible what. her Guardian ſaid, on this Occaſion, was 
N juſt:;- and alſo, that he had a Right to offer 
bis Advice, whenever her Conduct rendered it ne- 
ceſſary, but could not help being vexed, that any 
ming the. did. ſhould be liable to Conſure, —_ 
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thought it merited none: She made no further Re- 
ply, however, to what Mr. Goodman faid, though, 
he continued his Remonſtrances, and probably would 
have gone on yet longer, if not interrupted by the 
coming in of Mr. Chatfree. This Gentleman hay- 
ing parted from the two wounded Rivals came di- 
rectly to Mr. Goodman's, in order to fee how Miſs 
Betſy would receive the Intelligence he had to bring 


Aſter paying his Compliments to Mr. Goodman, 
and the other Ladies, he came toward Mits Betſy, 
and looking on her with a more than ordinary Ear- 
neſtneſs in his Countenance, Ah, Madam!” Gig he, 
« I ſhall never hereafter ſee you without remembring 
„ what Cowley ſays of. a Lady who might I ſup- 
« poſe be like you : 

So fatal, and withal ſo fair, 
„ We're told deſtroying Angels are.” 

Though Mits Betſy was not at that Time in a Hu- 
mour to have any great Reliſh for Raillery, yet ſhe 
could not- forbezr replying. to what this old Gen- 
tleman ſaid, in the ſame Manner in which ſhe 
imagined he ſpoke. * You are, at leaſt, paſt 
the Age of being deſtroyed by any Weapons I car- 
„ ry about me,” cried ſhe. * But pray what Mean-- 
ing have you in this terrible Simile?” © My Mean- 
„ ing is as terrible as the Simile,” anſwered he; and 
* though I believe you, to be very much the Favou- 
e rite of Heaven, | know not how you will atone for 
the Miſchief you have been the Occaſion of this 
« Morning; but it may be,” continued he, you 
* think it nothing that thoſe murdering Eyes of yours 
4 have ſet two Gentlemen a fighting.“ 

Miſs Betfy, ſuppoſing no other than that he had 
heard of the Quarrel between Mr. Bloomacre and 
Lord —— , replied merrily,, “Pray accuſe my Eyes 
* of no fuch Thing; they are very innocent I aſſure 
« you,” © Yes,” cried Mr. Goodman, and Lady 
Mellaſin at the ſame Time, we can clear Miſs Betſy 
* of this Accuſation.“ | 5 | 

© What!” rejoined. Mr. Chatfree, haſtily, © was 
not Mr. Staple and Mr. Trueworth Rivals for her 
| « Love- 
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Love:“ Mr. Staple and Mr. Trueworth,” 
ſaid Miſs Betſy, in a good deal of Conſternation, 
“% Pray what of them!” „Oh! the moſt invete- 
* rate Duel,” anſwered he, © they fought. above 
e half an Hour, and poor Mr. Staple is dead of his 
% Wounds.” Dead!“ cried Miſs Betſy, with a 
great Scream — Lady Mellaſin and Miſs Flora ſeemed 
very much alarmed; but Mr. Goodman was ready 
to fink from his Chair, till Mr. Chatfree, unſeen by 
Miſs Betſy, winked upon him, in Token that he was 
not in Earneſt in what he ſaid. 

The Diſtraction in which this young Lady 'now 
appeared ; the Concern ſhe — for Mr. Staple, 
and her Indignation againſt Mr. Trueworth, would 
have made any one think the former had much the 
Preference in her Eſteem, 'till Mr. Chat free, after 
having liſtened to her Exclamations on this Score, 
cried out on a ſudden, © Ah, Madam, what a Mi- 
„ ſtake has the Confuſion I was involved in made me 
« guilty of. Alas! I have decived you, though 
4 without deſigning to do ſo, — Mr. Staple lives. 
« jt is Ma. Trueworth who has fallen a Sacrifice to his 
« unſucceſsful Paſſion for you.?“ 

% Trueworth dead!” cried Miſs Betſy, O God! 
& And does his Murderer live to triumph in the Fall 
* of the beſt and moſt accompliſhed Man on Earth? 
« Oh! may all the Miſeries, that Heaven and For- 
« tune can inflict, light on him. Ts he not ſecured, 
« Mr. Chatfree? Will he flot be hanged ? 

Mr. Chatfree could hold his Countenance no longer, 
but burſting into a violent Fit of Laughter, * Ah, 
« Miſs Betly ! —— Miſs Betſy !“ ſaid he, . I have 
« caught you? Mr. Trueworth I find then 1s 
* the happy Man.” * What do you mean Mr, Chat- 
« free?” cried Miſs Betſy very much amazed. © I 
„ beg your Pardon,” anſwered he, “ for the Fright 
« I have put you in; but be comforted, for Mr, True- 
« worth is not dead J aſſure you, and, | doubt not, 
„lives as much your Slave as ever.” I do 


„ not care what he is, provided he is not dead,” 
ſaid Miſs Betſy ; “ but pray for what End did you 
„invent this fine Story?“ ““ Nay, Madam,” reſumed 
„% he, “ it is not altogether my own inventing W 

or 
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for Mr. Trueworth and Mr. Staple have had a Duel 


« this Morning, and both of them are wounded, though ' 


© not ſo dangerouſly as I pretended, meerly to try, 
« by the Concern you would exprefs, which of them 


% you were moſt inclined to favour, — and I have 


« done it --- I faith,” . Mr. Trueworth is the Man.“ 

Lady Mellaſin, who had not ſpoke during all this 
Converſation, now cried out, Aye, Mr. Chatfree, 
we ſhall ſoon have a Wedding, I believe,” “Believe 
« Madam,” ſaid he, why your Ladyfhip may ſwear 
it; — for my Part Iwill not give above a Fort- 
night for the Concluſion, and J will venture 
« to wiſh the fair Bride Joy on the Occaſion, for he 
* is a fine Gentleman, — a very fine Gentleman 
« indeed, and I think ſhe could not have made a bet- 
% ter Choice.” With theſe Words he wiped his 
Mouth, and advanced to Miſs Betſy, in order to ſalwe 
her; bat puſhing him ſcornfully back, None of 
« your Flights, good Mr. Chatfree,” laid ſhe, “ if I 


« thought you were in earneſt, I would never ſee the 


« Face of Mr. Trueworth more.“ 

This did not hinder the peaſant old Gentleman from 
continuing his Raillery ; — he plainly told Miſs 
Betſy that ſhe was in Love, that he ſaw the 
Marks of it upon her, and that it was in vain for her 
to deny it. Lady Mellaſin laughed very heartily to ſee 
the Fret Miſs Betfy was in, at hearing Mr. Chatfree 
talk in this Manner ; but Miſs Flora, to whom one 


would imagine this Scene would have been diverting 


enough, never opened her Lips to utter one Syllable ; 
but made ſuch Grimaces, as had they been taken No- 
_— would have ſhewn how little ſhe was pleaſed 
With it. 

Mr. Goodman had been ſo much ſtruck with the 
firſt Account given by Mr. Chatfree, that he was not 
to be rouſed by any Thing that Gentleman ſaid. after- 
wards ; he reflected, that though the Conſequen- 
ces of the Rencounter between the two Rivals had 
been leſs fatal than he had been made to imagine, yet 
it might have happened, and indeed been naturally 
expected ; he — — therefore forbear interrupting 
his Friend's Mirth, by remonſtrating to Miſs Betſy, — 
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the moſt ſerious Terms, the great Error ſhe was guilty 
of, in encouraging a Plurality of Lovers at the ſame 
Time: — he told her, that Gentlemen of Mr, 

Trueworth's and Mr. Staple's Character and Fortune, 
ought not to be trifled with © Suppoſe,” ſaid he, © that 
% one or both of them had indeed been killed, how 
« could you have anſwered to yourſelf, or to the 
« World, the having been the fad Occaſion ?” 

Lord, Sir” replied Miſs Betſy, walking up and 
down the Room in a good deal of Agitation. 
What would you have me do? I do not want the 
* the Men to love me; and if they will play the 
Fool and fight, and kill one another, it is none of 
« Fault.” 

In fine, between Mr, Chatfree's Raillery, and Mr, 

Goodman's Admonitions, this poor young Lady was 
teized beyond all Patience, and finding it impoſſible 
to put a Stop to either, ſhe flew out of the Room, 
ready to cry with Vexation. 
She was no ſooner gone, than Mr. Goodman took 
Mr. Chatfree into his Cloſet, and having learned from 
him a!l the Particulars of the late Duel, and conſul- 
ted with him what was proper to be done to pre- 
vent any farther Miſchief of the like Sort, they went 
together to Mr. Staple's Lodging, in order to uſe theit 
utmoſt Endeavours to prevail on that Gentleman to 
deſiſt the Proſecution of his Addreſſes to Mats Betſy. 


End of the FIRST VOLUME. 


